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Chapter One 


Browning Automatic Rifle in hand, Gavin Burk slowed his 
breathing. Whoever the intruder was, he would be 
welcomed through the view of his scope. If the dumb fucker 
was trying to sneak up on him, he was doing a piss-poor job. 


Gavin had been replacing shingles, when his perimeter 
alarm had sounded. He’d gotten off the roof and behind the 
boulder in seconds, waiting. 


“Gavin?” a familiar voice called through the heavy 
timberline. 


“Ahh, fuck.” Gavin relaxed his grip on the rifle. It had been 
almost ten months since he’d spoken to his friend. 


“What’re you doing here?” Gavin got to his feet and waited. 


As graceful as a wolf, Jack Drake stepped out of the brush 
and grinned. “I figured someone should check on your 
raggedy ass, Grizzly Adams.” Gavin had been in the 
business long enough to know a lie when he heard one. 
“Might as well come up to the house. I’ve a feeling | won’t 
get rid of you until | hear you out.” Jack stopped walking and 
bent over, bracing his hands on his knees. “Give a guy a 
chance to catch his breath, will ya?” 


“Pussy,” Gavin grumbled, scratching his beard. He turned 
and started the three hundred yard walk to his hidden 
sanctuary. He’d been damn lucky to find the perfect piece of 
land to call home. He smiled to himself. Actually, luck had 
had little to do with it. He’d purposely looked for an area out 
in the middle of nowhere to avoid people. Gavin glanced 


over his shoulder. But they still managed to intrude from 
time to time. 


Reaching the small four room cabin, Gavin left the door 
open and hung his rifle beside the front door. He had 
already set about making a pot of coffee when Jack finally 
stumbled into the living room. 


“Damn,” Jack panted, pushing off his backpack and 
collapsing on the couch. 


“You're gettin’ soft, Drake.” 


“Fuck you. I’ve been hiking for three days to get to your 
little hidey-hole.” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Gavin left the pot to do its thing and joined Jack on the sofa. 
“You should’ve called. I’d have driven the snowcat down and 
picked you up.” 


“| would’ve if you’d invest in a damn phone!” Jack growled. 


Laughing, Gavin gestured to the ham radio set-up on the 
desk. “I’ve also got a satellite phone. Guess | forgot to give 
you the number.” 


“Asshole.” Jack started unlacing his wet hiking boots. 


“Get comfortable why don’t you?” Gavin drawled. If anyone 
else had come barging into his solitude with a surly attitude, 
Gavin would’ve shown them the door, but Jack was different. 
Some things you put up with on principal, and Jack was one 
of them. Jack had been the one person to put his life on the 


line to try and save Dusty when the CIA had failed to protect 
him. 


“Coffee?” he asked, when the familiar beep of the automatic 
coffeemaker sounded. 


“Sure.” Jack carried his boots over and set them by the front 
door. 


From his position in the small kitchen, Gavin watched Jack 
as he made the rounds of the living room, studying Gavin’s 
gallery of photographs. 


“You're getting damn good at this,” Jack remarked. 


“Hope so. They pay me big bucks to know what the hell I’m 

doing.” Gavin carried two mugs into the living room and set 
them on the coffee table he’d made by hand. He joined Jack 
in front of a series of snowscapes he’d captured in black and 
white the previous winter. 


“Hard winter?” Jack asked. 


“Not particularly. Average, | guess.” Gavin knew he was 
leading up to something. 


“Ever think of your time in the desert?” 


“Nope.” It wasn’t exactly the truth, but the dreams he still 
had of the desert were anything but pleasant. Gavin turned 
and sat in his favourite chair. “What’s going on, Jack?” Jack 
moved back to the couch and picked up his coffee. “I have a 
favour to ask.” Gavin narrowed his eyes. Despite all Jack 
had done for Gavin, he’d never once asked for anything in 
return. The fact he asked now, didn’t bode well for Gavin 
refusing. “What’s that?” 


Jack took a tentative sip of his coffee. “Our friends at the CIA 
are up to something in Jurru. The agency | work for has been 
hired to protect Jurru’s Prince, Sheik Ali Zahar. So far 
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we’ve lost one to a Sniper’s rifle and one of our best had half 
his leg blown off in a car bombing attempt.” 


“And you think the spooks are behind it?” Gavin wouldn’t 
doubt it. He’d learned firsthand what a bunch of merciless 
fools they were in the name of the greater good. 


“Don’t know, but they’re definitely present in the area.” 
Although Gavin had spent a lot of time in the Middle East 
and Northern Africa, he’d never been able to afford to visit 
the Arabian island of Jurru. He couldn’t come up with a 
reason the CIA would be interested in the small island. Years 
earlier, when the oil production in the Middle East had 
escalated, Rafig Zahar, Ali’s grandfather, had had a falling 
out with his brother over the part his homeland would play 
in the oil pricing wars. Sheik Rafig, in an unprecedented 
move, had split with the ruling family and purchased the 
Small island of Jurru. Since that time, Jurru had become the 
playground of the world’s wealthiest men and women. Jurru 
was known as one of the few remaining gardens of Eden on 
the planet. “Other than tourists, is there anything even 
there? Hell, that place isn’t even big enough for a military 
base, so what’s the US after that they don’t already have?” 


“I don’t know. The company | work for was hired to keep 
Sheik Ali alive until his brother, Crown Prince Ghazi Zahar 
returns to take his appointment as King of Jurru.” Gavin 


whistled. “Damn. This Ali guy isn’t even the Crown Prince 
and he’s dodging bullets? That sucks.” 


“Yeah, it sucks even more that two of our best have been 
caught in the crossfire,” Jack said, reminding Gavin of the 
severity of the situation. 


Gavin owed it to Jack to be completely honest. “I’m not the 
guy you want. The only action I’ve seen in the last three 
years is from behind the lens of a camera. And that suits me 
just fine.” 


Threading his fingers together, Jack sat forward on the 
couch. “I wouldn’t have come all the way up here if it wasn’t 
important. | really need your help on this one, buddy. They 
want me to go, said they couldn’t trust anyone else to keep 
Ali safe and smoke out the spooks at the same time, but | 
can’t do it. I’ve got three men who | love, and who depend 
on me to stick to US soil.” 


Gavin grinned. “You always were a greedy sonofabitch.” 
SEDUCING THE SHEIK 


Carol Lynne 
8 


Jack shrugged. He continued to give reasons why he 
wouldn’t leave the country, but basically it boiled down to 
the new life he was ready to start with his lovers. “If you 
don’t do this, it'll cost me a job | love, because I’d rather 
quit than lose what | finally got back.” Gavin ground his 
teeth and jumped out of his chair. He stormed to the front 
door and flung it open. The snow was finally melting and it 
looked like it'd be a gorgeous summer season. Why the hell 
did Jack have to do this to him now? 


The thought of being anywhere near the group he held 
responsible for Dusty’s death made his stomach turn. “You 
sure this prince doesn’t have connections with the CIA?” 


“Positive. I’ve worked for Ali several times, and I’d trust him 
with my life.” Gavin glanced over his shoulder. “Good to 
hear since you'll be trusting him with mine.” 


Jack smiled, Knowing he’d won. 


“Don’t look too smug, asshole. l'Il be charging a pretty 
penny for my services.” 


x OK OK x 


“I barely recognise you with all that shit cut off your face.” 
Jack said when Gavin came out of the bathroom the 
following morning. 


Gavin scowled at his old friend and proceeded to the 
kitchen. “So what’s the deal with these three men you’ve 
got?” 


“Black Dog.” 


Gavin stopped in the process of pouring a cup of coffee. He 
remembered the depression Jack had sunk into after the 
crap that had gone down in South America. “When did this 
happen?” 


“Recently.” Jack walked into the kitchen and held out his 
empty cup for a refill. 


“There’s some other stuff you need to know.” 


“I’m listening.” Gavin carried his coffee out to his expansive 
back deck, expecting Jack to follow. 


They sat in matching hand-made chairs with tan-coloured 
cushions. Although Gavin liked bright colours as much as 
the next guy, when you were trying to stay unobtrusive, 
earth-tones were the order of the day. 
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“My last assignment was almost fucked up by a spook who 
was working undercover as a bodyguard.” 


Gavin's eyes narrowed. “What’d you do with him when you 
found out?” 


“Nothing. Tag was dead before we found out. But that’s not 
all of it.” Jack went on to tell Gavin about the CIA’s 
involvement in the initial breakup of Black Dog Four. “We're 
still waiting on proof, but I know.” 


So did Gavin. It was one more reason he owed Jack a favour. 
He wondered if it was gut instinct on Jack’s part, or if he 
knew it was retribution on the CIA’s behalf for interfering 
with their efforts to silence Gavin. 


“How long?” Gavin asked, turning away from the doorway. 


“Ali’s brother is less than a month away from finishing his 
studies at Oxford. Once Crown Prince Ghazi accepts his 
place as king, he’ll be responsible for his own security 
detail.” 


“So what’s the layout of Jurru? | know it’s small, barely four 
miles long, but what about the city itself and the palace?” 


Jack reached into his backpack and handed Gavin a thick 
file. “Everything you'll need should be in there. The palace 
sits at the highest point on the island. Right now you 
shouldn’t have trouble with the tourists. Since the most 
recent attempt on Ali’s life, tourism has all but dried up.” 


Gavin whistled. “What’s that doing to their economy?” 


“According to my boss’ research, the kingdom is okay for 
now, but if it goes on much longer...” 


Gavin ran a hand over his cleanly shaven jaw. It felt strange 
to actually touch skin instead of the whiskers he’d been so 
accustomed to since Dusty’s death. Gavin quickly pushed 
thoughts of Dusty away. He’d spent three and a half years 
mourning the loss of his partner, and there was no doubt 
he’d continue to carry the guilt of the situation until the day 
he died. Now though, he had a friend to help. It actually 
came as a Surprise that he was looking forward to getting 
out in the world again, even if for a little while. 


“Gavin?” 


Gavin blinked and returned his attention to Jack. “Sorry. Did 
you ask me something?” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Jack’s expression was one of understanding. “I was just 
wondering if you'll be ready to head out later today, or if 
you'd rather wait until tomorrow?” Gavin stood and glanced 
around his home. Other than finishing up the patch job on 
the roof, everything else was finished. He’d already tossed 
out the few perishables and packed a large duffle bag of 


clothes. “Let me get up on the roof and finish nailing down a 
few shingles, and then l'Il be ready.” 


Jack got to his feet and placed a hand on Gavin’s shoulder. 
“FIL owe you one for this, buddy. | can’t tell you how much it 
means to me.” Gavin shook his head and stared Jack in the 
eyes. “I’m only returning the favour | already owed.” 


x k OK x 


Gavin rode silently in the back of the long white limousine, 
mentally going over the facts he’d read in the file. The car 
passed a field of solar panels Gavin knew were the source of 
most of the island’s power. The remaining electricity came 
from several large wind generators sprinkled throughout the 
Small kingdom. 


Although Jurru had a small population of permanent 
residents, the number of lavish hillside homes and 
expensive condominiums spoke volumes for its seasonal 
influx. He flipped open the file once more, going directly to 
the photograph of Prince Ali Zahar. The picture had 
obviously been professionally taken for publicity purposes. It 
showed the Prince in his formal attire, welcoming the rich 
and famous to the island. 


Although quite handsome in the photograph, Ali’s eyes 
seemed vacant. Who was the man behind the title? One 
question foremost in Gavin’s mind was why Ali was referred 
to as Sheik when he wasn’t the King. He knew from 
experience, the title of Sheik was given to the leader of a 
family or village, so why would Ali be considered Jurru’s 
Sheik, but not its King? 


The car slowed and turned to travel up a heavily landscaped 
private road towards the pristine white palace. Gavin tapped 
his fingers against the file, suddenly nervous to meet the 


imposing prince. Although Jack had spoken highly of Prince 
Ali, Gavin couldn’t get the photograph out of his mind, black 
eyes that seemed to stare right through a person. The 
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Sharp angles of Ali’s face didn’t help soften the perception 
of a viper laying in wait for its next victim. 


Close to the palace, Gavin spotted several children playing 
soccer with a man in the traditional black dishdashah, a one 
piece dress that covers the body. Although the colder 
season gave way to the warmth of summer, the man also 
wore the red and white checked head cover called a 
shumag. Gavin knew from his time spent in the region, both 
the shumag and dishdashah would soon be switched to the 
white fabrics of summer. 


He also spotted no less than ten men standing nearby with 
automatic weapons. Gavin didn’t recognise the playful man 
as Prince Ali until the car stopped beside the makeshift 
soccer field. 


One of the guards stepped forward to whisper in Ali’s ear. 
The Prince nodded and turned his attention to the car. Gavin 
started to open the door, but also knew from experience it 
was polite to wait until the door was opened for him, 
indicating the ruler’s desire to speak to him. 


Ali said something to the guard and went back to his game. 
Gavin ground his teeth when the car pulled away from the 
group and continued towards the front steps of the palace. 
He’d been on a plane all night and the infernal man refused 
to greet him? 


His door was opened by a huge mountain of muscle with 
dark glasses. “Welcome, Mr. 


Burk. | am Malik, friend and advisor of the Prince. Sheik Ali 
will greet you in his office. If you'll please come with me, 
Nasim will see to your bags.” Irritated, Gavin climbed from 
the limousine and followed Malik into the palace. He had no 
interest in making small talk with the man, instead 
preferring to wallow in his own anger at the snub he felt Ali 
had given him. 


He was shown to a well-appointed office with comfortable 
furnishings in a deep gold and white silk brocade fabric. 
Exhausted, he sat in one of the wide chairs beside the 
burning fireplace without speaking a word to Malik. 


“Sheik Ali should be with you momentarily. May | get you 
something to drink while you wait?” Malik asked. 


Although he’d had a small meal on the plane, Gavin realised 
he was famished. 


“Something to eat and a bottle of water if it’s not too much 
trouble.” 


“Right away,” Malik said and left the room. 
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Once alone, Gavin threaded his fingers over his chest and 
slid down in the chair to rest his head against the tufted 
back. He closed his eyes while he waited for his food or the 
Prince, whichever came first. 


x OK OK x 


A gentle cough woke Gavin. He immediately sat up and 
looked towards the sound. 


There, standing in the doorway, was Prince Ali Zahar looking 
much different than he had earlier. 


“Sorry to wake you, but I’m getting ready to have dinner, 
and wondered if you’d like to join me? Unfortunately, the 
meal that was delivered earlier is probably no longer 
edible.” A quick glance at his watch told Gavin he’d been 
asleep for almost three hours. He stood and did his best to 
straighten his travel-wrinkled clothes, noticing the plate of 
cold food beside his chair. “I apologise for falling asleep.” 
The Sheik smiled and waved away his apology. “No need. 
It’s a long journey from the States.” The Prince stepped 
forward and held out his hand. “It’s nice to meet you, Gavin. 
Jack speaks highly of you. | am sorry | wasn’t here to greet 
you when you came in, but lately it is a rare occurrence 
when I am allowed out into the garden. | lost a bet to my 
sister’s son and he demanded a soccer match in payment.” 


Gavin grinned. “What bet did you lose, Sheik Zahar?” The 
Sheik smiled even wider. “Young Faris said Brazil had won 
the most World Cup titles, but | believed it was Italy.” 


“| take it Faris was correct?” 


“Yes, sadly, but only by one win,” the Prince clarified. “And 
please call me Ali.” Gavin dipped his head in respect. 
“Thank you.” Ali smiled again. “Shall we?” he asked with a 
wave of his hand. 


Gavin nodded in reply and followed the Prince out of the 
office and down a long corridor. Although they didn’t get 
close, Gavin spotted several guards posted nearby as they 


made their way to what Gavin supposed was the dining 
room. 


He was surprised when he was led upstairs to a locked door. 
Ali removed a single key from beneath his dishdashah and 
unlocked the door. 
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“Welcome to my home,” Ali said, entering the spacious 
room and disengaged the alarm. 


Gavin glanced around and determined it was more than a 
single room. Evidently, Ali had his own apartment within the 
palace. “You always lock that door?” Ali paused in the 
process of removing his head covering and nodded. “Since 
the first attempt on my life, yes.” Ali gestured to his clothing. 
“Do you mind if | change before dinner?” 


“Not at all.” 


Ali walked into an adjoining room. “Dinner will be sent up 
via the dumbwaiter beside the dining table.” 


Gavin took the opportunity to look around the living room, 
impressed with the state-of-the-art security system. He 
stopped to gaze out the large windows, awed by the view of 
the city below cast in the orange glow of the setting sun. 


It was a beautiful time of day, one he hoped to enjoy many 
times over. Gavin closed his eyes and felt the last vestiges 
of sunlight warm his face as it slowly dipped into the 
Arabian Sea. 


A pleasant sounding bell chimed somewhere in the room. 
Gavin opened his eyes and surveyed the area, his gaze 
coming to rest on the dumbwaiter. 


“Dinner has arrived,” Ali said striding back into the room. 


The sight of the Prince in a pair of faded denim jeans and a 
Casual sports shirt threw Gavin a curve ball. Ali must’ve 
noticed and chuckled. “I spent several years in Berkley, 
wasting my father’s money at the University of California.” 


“Wasting? You didn’t graduate?” 


Ali opened the dumbwaiter and began to load dishes onto 
the table. “No. My father became ill, and | had no choice but 
to return to Jurru. I’m hoping to finish my degree once Ghazi 
returns.” 


Ali motioned towards the table. “Dinner?” 


Out of nowhere, Ali’s mood shifted from light and friendly to 
sombre and closed off. 


He uncovered his plate. “We should eat before it grows 
cold.” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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The plate of food in front of him would make the chefs of a 
five star restaurant envious. 


Not only was the food beautiful, but the perfectly portioned 
morsels of meat melted in his mouth. “My compliments to 
the chef. This has to be one of the finest meals I’ve eaten.” 
Ali dipped his head at the compliment but said nothing. 


Gavin finished his dinner and sat in silence until Ali had 
eaten. He rose and picked up his empty plate. “I assume 
these go back in now?” 


“Yeas, ” 


Without asking, Gavin reached down and picked up Ali’s 
plate along with his own and set them in the dumbwaiter. 
He kicked himself for bringing up an obviously sore subject 
with the Prince. Although he’d never been one for needless 
Small talk, he still needed an open communication with the 
man he was hired to protect. 


“Sorry if | said something to upset you. It wasn’t my intent, | 
assure you,” Gavin finally said. 


Ali seemed lost in thought for several moments before 
letting out a troubled sigh. “It is not what you said, but my 
own situation that is weighing on my shoulders.” One thing 
Gavin hated to do was to get personally invested in his 
clients. He teetered on the fence for a minute before once 
again sitting in his chair opposite Ali. “Would you like to talk 
about it?” 


Ali glanced up from studying the damask table cloth and 
shook his head. “No. My problems are my own.” 


Gavin nodded. “I can respect that.” 


“Please do not take it personally. | have always and will 
always be my own counsel.” 


“No offence taken,” Gavin answered honestly. Except for 
opening himself to Dusty, Gavin had always been the same 
way. He decided to change the subject entirely. “I’m sure 
you've answered this question dozens of times, but can you 
think of a reason someone would want you dead?” 


Ali stood and crossed to the wall of windows. “At first, | 
believed it was an attempt to change the political structure 
here on Jurru.” When Ali said nothing more, Gavin prompted 
him. “And you don’t think that anymore?” 
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Ali turned to face Gavin, leaning his hip against the 
windowsill. “No. If that were the case, my brother, the 
Crown Prince, would be in danger as well. However, Ghazi 
reports no such attempts on his life.” 


“So what do you think they’re after?” Gavin kept returning 
to the presence of the CIA. 


Ali broke eye contact. “I don’t know.” 


Gavin’s internal bullshit metre went off immediately. “What 
aren’t you telling me, Ali?” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Chapter Two 


Ali silently cursed himself. He’d already betrayed his 
beloved country once by exposing their secret, twice would 
be unforgivable. He wondered if he could get away with 
handing over a partial truth. “I don’t think it is me they are 
after. | believe the goal is to disrupt the tourist industry here 
on Jurru.” 


“Why would you think that?” Gavin asked. 


“Please, come with me.” Ali led Gavin from the apartment, 
stopping to reset the alarm before locking the door. 


“Where’re you taking me?” Gavin stopped walking as Ali 
started down the staircase. 


Ali glanced over his shoulder. Ali had come to the realisation 
that he’d need to trust someone if he were to get the CIA off 
his beloved island. The longer they stayed, the greater 
chance Jurru’s long-hidden secrets would truly be revealed. 
“Across the island.” 


“Then tell me where my room is. | won’t leave the palace 
without my gun.” It had been so easy to talk to Gavin 
earlier, Ali almost made the mistake of forgetting the man 
was a paid bodyguard. “Very well.” 


Backtracking up the steps, Ali withdrew another key from his 
pocket and unlocked the door closest to his apartment. He 
handed the key to Gavin before stepping inside the well- 
appointed room. “There is a door at the back of your closet 
that leads to my bedroom.” 


“Do you always sleep so close to your bodyguards?” Gavin 
asked, heading towards the duffle bag at the foot of the 
large bed. 


“No. The room was originally intended for propriety’s sake 
when I have out-of-town visitors.” Ali had no idea why he 
was being so forthcoming. His sex life was no one’s 
business. He couldn’t tell if Gavin understood his meaning 
without commenting. 


Gavin turned back to unpack his weapon from the luggage. 
Ali studied the long ponytail at the nape of Gavin’s neck 
with interest. He wondered how soft the dark blond strands 
were, and how they would feel against his bare skin. 


“Do you have an alarm tied to that door as well?” Gavin 
asked, fitting his shoulder holster into place. 
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“No. That is why there is an alarm at the door to your room. 
| used to believe if | cared enough for someone to invite 
them to my bed, they could be trusted.” Ali ground his teeth 
and turned back towards the door. Why was he continually 
confiding in a man he’d only just met? 


Gavin crossed the room and joined Ali. “Anyone | should 
know about?” 


“Excuse me?” Ali questioned. 


“This lover who betrayed you. Should | know about him?” 


“Not today.” Ali gestured to the keypad. “Watch and 
memorise. Under no circumstances are you to give this code 
to anyone. Understood?” 


“Yes. I’m glad to see you’re taking your safety seriously,” 
Gavin remarked. 


Ali tapped the number into the keypad and glanced over his 
shoulder to make sure Gavin got it. Gavin nodded and Ali 
opened the door, handing his new bodyguard his key. “1 
have been through numerous bodyguards. I’ve learned the 
hard way to take responsibility for my own safety.” 


“We should get along just fine then.” 


x k OK K 


The ride across the island was relatively short. Actually, it 
had taken longer to have Ali’s car brought to the front door 
than it had taken to drive the two miles to the small cluster 
of buildings with a heavily guarded gate. 


“Where are we?” Gavin asked. 


“This is where we store the supplies needed to keep Jurru 
running smoothly.” Once the gates were opened, the 
limousine drove through. Gavin noticed the respectful 
expressions on the guards’ faces as they bowed slightly at 
the waist. 


The car came to a stop at the entrance to the first building 
and the chauffer opened Ali’s door. The Prince slid out and 
waited for Gavin to join him. Ali turned to his chauffer and 
nodded. “We'll be fine on our own. Wait here.” Gavin 
automatically checked his shoulder holster as he followed 
Ali to the door. 


Another uniformed guard was there, the same respectful 
position in place. 


“Good evening, Sheik Zahar.” 
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Ali stopped and spoke with the man in Arabic, a language 
Gavin spoke fluently. 


“How is your wife, Abdul?” 

“Good. She’s soon to present me with a fine son.” 
“Congratulations.” 

“Thank you, Sheik Zahar,” Abdul returned. 


Ali gestured to Gavin. “This is my new bodyguard, Gavin. 
Treat him with the same respect you show me.” 


“Of course,” Abdul said with a nod of his head. 
Ali turned back to Gavin. “Ready?” 


“Yes.” Gavin followed Ali into a large open room. The heat 
was almost unbearable. 


“This is the resort’s laundry facility.” 


Gavin nodded, not fully understanding why he was being 
given a tour of the building. 


He was about to ask when Ali veered to the left and stopped 
in front of a steel door. Ali lifted what appeared to be a 
thermostat to reveal a keypad. “Should | ask?” Ali grinned. 
“What better place to hide our secrets, yes?” Gavin noticed 
the absence of a guard as Ali gained entrance. “There are 
guards everywhere. Why not here?” 


“Better to not draw attention. There are only a handful of 
people who know of this.” They stepped into a small, 
Sparsely lit room. The only thing evident in the room was a 
chair, a table, and a large safe. “The crown jewels?” Gavin 
guessed. 


Ali chuckled. The simple act transformed the hard lines of 
the Sheik’s face enough for Gavin’s cock to take notice. 


“A few,” Ali answered. “Along with a sizeable amount of 
cash. But that is not what I want you to see. This is another 
trick of mine. If someone finds out about this room and 
manages to gain entrance, they will think this is what we’re 
guarding.” 


“But it’s not,” Gavin surmised. 


“Correct.” Ali said his name and rattled off a series of 
numbers and letters. A hidden wall panel opened, revealing 
a Spiral staircase. A faint glow from an overhead bulb was 
the only illumination. 


“Wow. This is cloak and dagger stuff,” Gavin commented as 
he followed Ali down the steps. 
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At the bottom of the staircase was yet another door. Ali 
pressed his palm to a display panel on the wall. Gavin was 
impressed by the variety of security measures present. He 
wondered what could be so valuable. 


The heavy door clicked, indicating the lock had been 
disengaged. As soon as Ali opened the door, overhead lights 
blinked and came on. The room was full of filing cabinets. 


Gavin stood in the centre of the room, confused. 
“| don’t understand.” 


Ali gestured to the rows of fireproof cabinets. “I believe 
these are what the CIA is after.” 


“The files?” 
“The information contained within them,” Ali clarified. 
“Which is?” Gavin prompted. 


“For three generations, Jurru has played host to the 
wealthiest, most powerful people in the world. The files 
contain information needed to give our guests everything 
they desire, which can be very sensitive in nature.” 


“And if the information was to fall into the wrong hands, the 
CIA’s for example, all hell would break loose.” 


“Correct. Many of our guests could easily find themselves 
blackmailed into doing what they do not wish.” 


Gavin gestured to the rows of files. “So why not put all this 
information on an encrypted disc? Why leave a paper trail?” 


“Because computers are easily hacked, information easily 
copied. It would take a team of men several hours to 


remove these files.” Ali turned back towards the door. “Now 
you know. The CIA merely wants the information they know 
is stored on the island. Nothing would be gained by killing 
me,” 


“So who do you think’s trying to kill you?” 


“As l've already told you, | believe the goal is to disrupt the 
tourist industry on Jurru. 


Beyond that, | cannot say.” 


Ali led Gavin back through the maze of security measures to 
the main floor laundry facilities. “It is imperative we find the 
men responsible for the attacks and deal with them. 


Although Jurru is still financially sound, | know it will take 
months of rebuilding our public image, and we can’t begin 
the campaign until the attempts cease.” SEDUCING THE 
SHEIK 
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Gavin remained silent as they walked out of the building. 


Ali appreciated a man who didn’t always feel the need to fill 
the air with the sound of his own voice. He climbed into his 
waiting car and slid across the seat, an action that drew a 
raised eyebrow from his chauffer. 


Ignoring the questioning expression on his driver’s face, Ali 
gazed out the window as Gavin joined him in the car. 


As soon as the door shut, Gavin leant over and whispered to 
Ali. “What was that about?” 


Ali shrugged. Informing Gavin of royal protocols wasn’t 
something he was in the mood to discuss, especially 
because he already questioned his actions. He’d never 
moved to accommodate another in his car. Gavin should 
have gone around to the other side to get in, but Ali hadn’t 
thought twice before sliding over. 


“You don’t know, or you’re not telling me?” Gavin continued 
to whisper in Ali’s ear. 


The warm brush of Gavin’s breath against his skin disturbed 
Ali on more than one level. It was yet another breach of 
protocol that was obviously observed by his chauffer. The 
reaction of Ali’s cock at the intimate gesture was even more 
unsettling. 


Ali turned his head enough to stare Gavin in the eyes. “It is 
nothing important. My driver is not used to the breach in 
protocol by my bodyguards.” Gavin sat back in his seat, 
locking his gaze with the set of eyes in the rear-view mirror. 


“| apologise. You should’ve said something sooner. Manners 
aren’t exactly my level of expertise, but then, you knew that 
when you hired me.” 


“To the palace,” Ali informed the driver. He pushed a button 
on his armrest, and the one-way glass partition slid into 
place. 


“There is no need...” Ali began. 


Gavin quickly put his fingers over his lips. “Not here.” Ali 
looked questioningly at Gavin. He trusted his driver, Nasim. 


Gavin yawned and stretched. If Ali hadn’t been watching the 
man closely, he would have missed the subtle flick of the 
man’s finger towards the overhead light. 


Gavin finished the action and turned to stare Ali in the eyes, 
silently asking if he understood. Ali gave a slight nod and 
settled back in his seat. Did Gavin really think someone had 
bugged his car? Impossible. The limousine was guarded as 
closely as his home. 
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They rode in silence back to the palace. Nasim opened Ali’s 
door and bowed as he climbed out of the car. 


“Will there be anything else?” Nasim asked in his native 
tongue. 


“No. Go home to your family, Nasim.” Ali dismissed his 
driver and strode up the grand steps to the palace door. He 
acknowledged the guards and the doorman who were 
waiting at the top of the stairs. 


Although he didn’t turn to see that Gavin followed closely, 
Ali could feel the handsome man’s presence just behind 
him. He started towards his office but changed his mind and 
led the way to his apartment instead. If someone had done 
as Gavin suspected and bugged his car, Ali wasn’t sure of 
his office. As far as he was concerned, his apartment was 
the third securest location on the island. 


At his door, Ali turned to Gavin. “That will be all for this 
evening.” Gavin’s eyes narrowed. They both knew there 
were things that needed to be discussed. 


Ali hoped Gavin would see the importance of his actions. 


“Very well,” Gavin said. 


Ali gained entry into his apartment and immediately went to 
the door separating his bedroom from Gavin's closet. He 
twisted the hook beside it and waited while the panel slid 
open. As he’d hoped, Gavin stood on the other side. 


“Come in.” Ali turned and walked through his bedroom to 
the main room of his apartment. “Can | get you something 
to drink?” 


“Water,” Gavin answered and took a seat on one of the 
deep, plush sofas. 


Ali extracted a bottle of water from the refrigerator and 
selected a very nice Burgundy for himself. He opened the 
bottle of wine with practiced ease. Taking a chance, he 
carried the water, wine and two glasses to the sofa where 
Gavin had made himself comfortable. 


“Would you care for some wine?” he asked Gavin. 
“I didn’t realise you drank.” 


Ali shrugged. “Jurru is not like most cultures in the region. 
We believe moderation, not abstinence is the key.” 


Ali poured some of the rich crimson wine into a glass and 
held it out to Gavin. “Just one.” 


“One,” Gavin agreed, taking the wineglass. 
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“Tell me why you believe my car has been compromised.” 
Ali poured himself a glass and sat back to enjoy his wine 
and his company. 


“It’s connected to your privacy panel somehow. As soon as 
you slid the window into place, a soft click came from the 
light fixture. Most likely, whoever is watching you, knows 
you wouldn’t say or do anything of a sensitive nature until 
the panel’s in place. It’s something I’ve even done to people 
| wanted to monitor.” 


“The agency told me you once worked for the CIA. Why did 
you leave?” Ali asked. 


“| don’t discuss my private life with my clients,” Gavin 
grumbled. 


The closed expression on the handsome man’s face told Ali 
he’d meant what he said. 


Still, that never stopped Ali from pursuing information. 


“I have entrusted you with not only my life, but some of my 
most guarded secrets. | believe | have a right to know 
something about the man I am placing so much faith in.” In 
an obvious attempt to stall, Gavin removed the thong from 
his hair, allowing the soft gold silk to pool over one shoulder. 
“| left to spend time with my partner.” The admission 
surprised Ali. “So you have someone waiting back in the 
States for you?” He couldn’t put a finger on why the 
information disturbed him as much as it did. 


“Not anymore. Dusty was murdered shortly after | left the 
agency.” For a brief moment, Gavin appeared to be locked in 
the past. “That’s all l'Il say about that.” The telephone on 
his desk rang. Although Ali would prefer to continue his line 


of questioning, his staff knew to call only in an emergency 
after he’d retired for the evening. 


“Please excuse me.” 


x OK OK x 


Gavin finished his wine and set the glass on the table. 
Dammit! Why did Ali have to bring up Dusty? It was rare for 
Gavin to forget about Dusty, even for a short time, but 
spending time with Ali had almost accomplished the 
unthinkable. Gavin realised he should be thankful the Sheik 
had unknowingly broken the spell he was beginning to 
weave. 


His gaze slid to the lean man. Ali stood beside the desk 
facing the window. The position afforded Gavin a perfect 
view of the princely ass. Stop it! Since Dusty’s death, Gavin 
hadn’t SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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so much as looked twice at another man. The fact that there 
was obviously a mutual attraction between him and Ali was 
a complication he didn’t need. 


He’d loved Dusty with all his heart and hadn’t managed to 
keep him alive. He wouldn’t travel the same road with Ali, 
even if the road led only to a sexual relationship. 


“No! That is unacceptable, Ghazi. We had an arrangement. 
I’ve kept my word thus far, but don’t push me.” 


Gavin had no problem understanding the spoken Arabic. He 
wondered if he should inform Ali that he spoke the language 


fluently. 


When Ali pulled the phone away from his ear, he looked 
heartbroken. Instincts Gavin wasn’t even aware of kicked in 
and he was across the room in no time, taking the phone 
from Ali’s hand. He put it to his ear, ready to give Crown 
Prince Ghazi a piece of his mind, but was greeted by a dial 
tone. 


“What happened?” Gavin asked, setting the phone in its 
cradle. 


Several heartbeats later, Ali turned around. “Ghazi is 
planning to take an extended tour of Europe before 
returning to Jurru.” 


“How long is extended?” 


“Three months,” Ali said with a sigh. “I’ve been counting the 
days and now...” Ali shook his head. “Once again my life has 
been put on hold because of the selfishness of my brother.” 


Without thinking of the repercussions, Gavin gathered Ali in 
his arms. Ali’s body seemed to mould against him as the 
Prince buried his face against the base of Gavin’s throat. 


“I’m so tired,” Ali whispered. 


The subtle brush of Ali’s lips against Gavin’s skin as he 
spoke, threatened Gavin’s control. He knew it was wrong to 
cross the line of employee and employer, but at the 
moment Ali seemed to need it as much as Gavin did. 


Gavin willed himself to offer support and nothing further. 
When he felt the slide of Ali’s tongue against his neck, 
Gavin’s cock hardened painfully. “This is wrong.” Ali’s mouth 


began actively kissing and licking Gavin’s neck and jaw. 
“Why?” 


“We just met. You’re my employer.” Gavin scrambled to 
come up with reasons why the two of them couldn’t engage 
in a sexual affair. 
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Ali’s fingers threaded through Gavin's hair at the back of his 
head, pulling him down for a kiss. “You do not work for me. 
You work for Three Partners,” Ali reminded Gavin just before 
sealing his lips over Gavin’s. 


It was a technicality and they both knew it, but when Ali 
opened his mouth, Gavin thrust his tongue inside. He 
swirled his way around the interior of Ali’s mouth, learning 
by the Prince’s reactions how he enjoyed being kissed. 


Without breaking away, Gavin sat on the edge of Ali’s desk 
and pulled the slighter man between his thighs. Ali moaned 
when the new position brought their erections together. It 
was the Prince who finally broke the kiss. 


“Want you.” Ali palmed the front of Gavin’s jeans and 
squeezed. 


Gavin reached down and unbuckled his belt. He was in the 
process of freeing his cock when the alarm from his 
adjoining room sounded. Gavin quickly pushed Ali away. 
“Get under the desk.” 


Ali shook his head. “I will not cower under a desk.” 


“Not the time to be stubborn,” Gavin said as he withdrew 
the Glock from his shoulder holster and headed to the 
bedroom. 


He stopped just inside his closet, wishing he’d asked Ali how 
to close the panel between the two rooms. Gun at the 
ready, Gavin entered his bedroom prepared to shoot 
anything that moved. He was met by an empty room. He 
continued to the small sitting room attached to his bedroom 
to also find it empty, the door leading to the hall unscathed. 


Walking over to the security pad, he tapped in the code and 
was gifted with blissful silence. With his ears still ringing, he 
almost missed the familiar chime of the dumbwaiter in Ali’s 
apartment. What the hell? Why would Ali have ordered...? 
“Ali! Don’t open that!” Gavin sprinted towards Ali’s 
apartment. He was in Ali’s bedroom when the explosion 
knocked him off his feet. Gavin regained his footing and 
scrambled towards the smoke and dust-filled living room. 
“Ali!” 


“I’m here,” Ali said around a cough. 


Gavin’s eyes fought to focus through the cloud. He lifted the 
neck of his shirt to cover his nose and mouth as he 
continued to search the area. “Where?” 


“Here,” Ali answered, grabbing onto Gavin’s shoulder. 
“Are you hurt?” Gavin asked, pulling Ali against his chest. 
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“A few cuts, nothing serious.” 


A quick glance on his way out of the room with Ali and Gavin 
spotted what was once the heavy plaster wall that housed 
the dumbwaiter. “Grab some clothes,” he told Ali once they 
were in the bedroom with the door shut. 


“Clothes? Why?” 
“We're getting out of here,” Gavin informed the Prince. 
“How?” 


“I don’t know, you tell me. Is there anywhere on the island 
that’s safe?” 


“There is the archive depository.” 


Gavin shook his head. “That won’t work. We need 
somewhere to hide you until | can get to the bottom of 
what’s going on.” The sounds of the palace guards banging 
on the front door interrupted Gavin’s thoughts. 


“| should tell them | am safe,” Ali said. 


Gavin rubbed his eyes. “Hang on, | need to think. Throw a 
few changes of clothes into a bag.” 


Studying the room, Gavin regarded Ali. “Is there a way out 
of the palace without anyone seeing you?” 


“Of course.” Ali gestured to Gavin’s suite as he quickly 
packed a small carry-on. 


“Behind the bookcase in your room is a passageway.” 


“And you're just now telling me this?” Gavin sighed. It 
wouldn’t help to get into an argument. 


“Where does it lead?” Gavin asked. 
“To the maintenance room at the hotel. Why?” 


“Let’s go. We’re getting out of here.” Gavin started through 
to his room. 


“Wait. | need one more thing.” Ali rushed to the bathroom 
and came back with a dop kit, shoving it into his bag. 
“Okay.” 


Gavin picked up his duffle and slung it over his shoulder just 
as the men outside Ali’s apartment door started to break it 
down. He almost felt guilty for worrying the guards, but 
there was no way to know who they could trust. Someone 
within the palace was responsible for putting the bomb in 
the dumbwaiter, and until Gavin knew who it was, he’d hide 
Ali for as long as it took. 
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The passageway was a tight fit for Gavin, but Ali seemed to 
move without problem. 


When they reached the end of the tunnel system, Gavin 
reached out and grabbed the Prince’s arm. “Stop. Let me go 
through first.” 


Ali reached up and covered Gavin's hand. “There is no need. 
This door opens to a seldom-used section of the hotel.” 


Before reaching for the light switch, Gavin gave Ali a quick 
kiss. He broke away and withdrew his Glock from its holster 


once again before turning off the light. “Okay.” Ali opened 
the door and exited the escape tunnel with Gavin right on 
his heels. The Prince had been right. The only thing in the 
dimly-lit room was an over-sized boiler. 


“It was put in when the hotel was built. We’ve since 
modernised but decided it would be cheaper to leave the 
old boiler in place,” Ali explained, evidently reading Gavin's 
mind. 


“Trust me, we are Safe here.” 

“Safe or not, | need to get you out of here.” 

“Let me call Malik. He can help us.” 

“It’s too risky. | don’t know who to trust,” Gavin argued. 


“Malik has been a trusted friend since | was a boy.” Gavin 
eventually gave in. “Call him.” 
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Chapter Three 


Gavin continued to pace around the boiler room, trying to 
figure out where he could hide Ali yet still be close enough 
to investigate. “Where do your guests stay who request 
complete privacy?” 


“In one of the bungalows, but there is still maid service and, 
of course, a private chef,” Ali answered from his position in 
the corner of the room. 


“Have Malik make the arrangements. He’ll need to clear out 
a bungalow completely. 


Sorry, Ali, but you'll be forced to pick up after yourself until | 
can get to the bottom of what’s going on.” 


“What will we tell my people when they begin to wonder 
where | am?” 


“We won't. For some reason, someone wants you off this 
island. Let them think you’ve fled Jurru for your own safety 
and see what hand’s played next.” 


“What if the attacks on my kingdom continue?” Ali asked. 


“Then | really will get you the hell off this island.” Ali shook 
his head. “I cannot abandon my people.” Gavin shot the 
Prince a narrow-eyed look. Although he admired Ali for his 
convictions, he’d seen too many proud men shot down. “And 
| can’t let you die. If whoever’s behind this is really trying to 
get you off Jurru, the violence should stop once they believe 
you've fled.” 


“And if it does not?” Ali asked. 


“Then I really do get you out of here.” 


x OK OK OX 


Surrounded by heavily landscaped walls, the bungalow truly 
was private and fit for royalty. 


Malik placed Ali’s satchel down and glanced around the 
room. “Are you sure about this?” 
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Ali nodded. He was tired, dirty and worried. The small cuts 
on his face and arms had long ago quit bleeding, leaving 
behind a dark brown crust he needed to wash off. “I’m sure. 


Hopefully things will begin to return to normal.” 
“How can you say that? We’re a kingdom without a ruler.” 


“That’s not true. Hopefully Ghazi will return, but if he insists 
on being stubborn, Princess Almas can reassure the people 
that everything will be fine.” 


“Have you spoken to either of them?” Malik asked, 
unpacking Ali’s bag. 


“Gavin has allowed me to inform them | am safe.” Malik 

stopped in the process of hanging Ali’s dishdashah in the 
closet. “Allowed? Since when do you take orders from an 
American?” 


Although Malik was like a brother to him, Ali didn’t care for 
the disapproval in the man’s voice. “I am merely doing 


what’s right. Gavin is the expert here, and | trust him.” 
“But you just met him,” Malik started to argue. 


Ali held up his hand, cutting his friend off. “Please do not 
push me. | have played it my way for months and one man 
is dead and another has lost his leg. l'Il follow Gavin’s 
advice as long as | see progress. The important thing is 
finding out who’s behind these attacks.” Malik bowed his 
head. “Forgive me.” 


Ali could tell his friend wanted to say more. He knew Malik 
wouldn’t feel at ease until he unloaded what seemed to 
weigh on his heart. “What else is on your mind, Malik?” 
Malik’s head came up. “You haven’t told him our secret, 
have you?” Ali shook his head. He walked over and put a 
hand on the bigger man’s shoulder. “I will not betray my 
people a second time. So, unless it becomes necessary to 
help save Jurru, | will keep the secret.” 


Malik nodded his understanding. He’d been there when Ali 
had been left heartbroken and betrayed by Hans. “Just 
protect your heart. | know that look. You like this new 
bodyguard, maybe too much.” 


Ali squeezed Malik’s shoulder before dropping his hand. 
“There is something about him. | haven’t been able to put 
my finger on what quite yet, but | do trust him.” A knock 
sounded at the door, drawing Ali’s attention away from his 
best friend. “Come in.” 
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Gavin entered the room. The sun peeking over the horizon 
poured through the window causing the man’s long blond 
hair to glow. The effect mesmerised Ali. Once again his 
hands itched to touch the golden tresses. 


“You should be resting,” Gavin said. 


“Yes, after a shower. Malik was just putting away my 
things,” Ali said, switching to English. 


Gavin’s gaze turned to Malik. It was obvious to Ali the two 
men didn’t trust each other by the narrowed eyes on both 
faces. 


“I need you to get me some sharp scissors and a box of 
black hair dye,” Gavin informed Malik. 


“For?” Ali questioned. 


“I need to blend in. If I’m going to ferret out who’s behind 
the attacks, l'II need to do some investigating among your 
people.” 


“No,” Ali almost shouted but managed to keep his voice 
calm. “You can wear traditional dress and paint your 
eyebrows. There is no need for you to make such a drastic 
change in your hair.” 


Ali turned back to Malik. He would offer his own dishdashah, 
but even his simplest clothes bore the royal cording of his 
family. “Bring Gavin something appropriate to wear.” Malik 
bowed and left the room. 


“You shall have something within the hour,” Ali informed 
Gavin. 


“Thank you,” Gavin replied. He started to back out of the 
room. “I'll, um, leave you to your shower.” 


An invitation to join him was on the tip of Ali’s tongue, but 
Gavin left the room before he could issue it. Just as well. Ali 
began removing his dusty clothes as he entered the en 
Suite. 


He turned the water on in the large marble shower and 
immediately stepped in. It was cold at first but soon 
warmed. Even though Jurru was surrounded by water, he’d 
always been taught not to waste the fresh water the island 
provided. 


x OK OK OX 
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Gavin sat on the edge of the sofa with his head in his hands. 
The need to join Ali in the shower had him on edge. No 
matter how many times he tried to tell himself getting 
involved would backfire on him, he wanted the sexy prince. 


Although he hadn't been sexually active since Dusty’s 
death, it wasn’t because he felt his deceased partner would 
disapprove, he simply hadn’t found anyone who appealed to 
him. Gavin glanced towards Ali’s room. Until Ali had first 
smiled at him, Gavin had thought he was an arrogant ass. 
There was something so genuine about Ali, something rarely 
found in such a handsome and powerful man. 


“Shit.” Gavin rose and walked back to Ali’s room. He opened 
the door and strode towards the bathroom. Swallowing 


around the nervous lump in his throat, he knocked on the 
already open door. “May | come in?” 


The glass shower door slid open, giving Gavin his first look 
of Ali’s nude body. 


“I was hoping you'd ask.” Ali grinned, and Gavin knew he 
was a goner. 


Gavin undressed so quickly he didn’t even remember doing 
it. He stepped under the warm spray and ran his hands 
down Ali’s chest, appreciating the leanly muscled body. 


“Damn.” 


Ali traced the tattooed band around Gavin’s upper arm. “I 
approve.” Those words from anyone else would’ve likely 
pissed Gavin off, but coming from Ali, the compliment was 
everything he needed to proceed. He grabbed Ali by the 
back of the head and tilted his face up for a kiss, thrusting 
his tongue as deep as he could, claiming the Sheik. 


Ali’s short nails scraped down Gavin’s back. He broke the 
kiss and moved to lave Gavin’s chest with his tongue, 
moving to suck and bite the hard nipple. 


Gavin buried his fingers in Ali’s short hair and directed him 
further south, needing to feel the Prince’s warm mouth 
wrapped around his cock. Ali chuckled before burying his 
nose in the dark blond hair surrounding Gavin's erection. 


As he took Gavin’s cockhead into his mouth, Ali reached up 
and shut off the water. 


“Conserve,” Ali managed to say with his mouth full. 


Leaning back against the marbled tile, Gavin began a 
Shallow thrust, fucking the gorgeous mouth that stretched 
around his cock. When his balls began to draw up tight, 
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Gavin reached down and lifted Ali off his knees. He turned 
and pressed Ali against the shower wall, once again 
devouring his mouth. 


Ali made a sound in his throat as he wrapped his legs 
around Gavin’s waist, aligning their cocks perfectly. 


The direct pressure put Gavin on edge once again. He 
ground his length against Ali’s, hoping to hold his climax off 
long enough to get his prince off. Gavin massaged Ali’s ass 
as the two of them continued to hump against each other. 


Stretching out his hand, Gavin ran the tip of his middle 
finger over Ali’s hole, delighting in the moan it elicited. God, 
he couldn’t wait to bury himself inside Ali’s tight ass. 


Gavin continued to massage Ali’s hole until the tip of his 
finger slipped inside. 


“Ga-vin!” Ali shouted as he came, hot seed shooting 
between them. 


Gavin didn’t trust himself not to say something he’d later 
regret. He captured Ali’s mouth as he came, bathing them 
both in another round of warm cum. The kiss continued as 
they sank to the floor, Ali still wrapped around him. 


“Good,” Ali said, breaking the kiss and resting his forehead 
on Gavin’s shoulder. 


“Mmm hmm,” Gavin agreed, too surprised to speak. Had 
rubbing off ever felt so good? 


He was Sure it had, but he was struggling to remember his 
years with Dusty. What was it about Ali that could threaten 
his memories of Dusty after one satisfying climax? 


A door in the adjoining room closed, drawing both of their 
attentions. 


“What the hell?” Gavin waited for Ali to crawl off his lap and 
quickly grabbed a towel to wrap around his waist. “Stay 
here.” 


Ali nodded and Gavin retrieved his gun from the pile of 
clothes he’d stripped out of earlier. He rushed through the 
bedroom to the living room to find it empty. Like Ali’s 
apartment at the palace, the bungalow was equipped with a 
state-of-the-art security system which hadn't alerted them 
to any intruders. 


A quick scan of the room, and he realised who had come 
into the house. The traditional summer Shumag and 
dishdashah lay across the sofa. “Shit.” Gavin grabbed the 
clothes and walked back into the bedroom, tossing the 
garments onto Ali’s bed before rejoining Ali in the bathroom. 


“It was Malik,” Gavin said, turning on the water and 
stepping under the spray. 
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Ali dropped the towel he’d secured around his hips and 
stepped into the shower. He picked up a bottle of shampoo 
and filled his cupped hand. 


Gavin closed his eyes as Ali began to wash his hair. “Do you 
think he heard us?” 


“Most likely. It’s probably the reason he left so quickly,” Ali 
replied nonchalantly. 


“It doesn’t bother you?” Gavin tilted his head back so Ali 
could massage the top. 


“Why should it? He’s known me to take lovers from time to 
time. He accepts me the way | am.” 


It was stupid to be hurt by the explanation, but Gavin felt a 
tightening in his stomach. It was a blatant reminder that he 
was just another in a long line of lovers for the Prince. Gavin 
turned and rinsed the shampoo out of his hair, washing his 
torso at the same time. 


After a quick rinse-off, he opened the shower door. Stepping 
out, Gavin felt a hand on his shoulder. He glanced back and 
came face to face with the puzzled expression on Ali’s face. 


“Is something wrong?” Ali asked. 


“No. | just need to get out there. See if | can hear anything 
that’ll help me figure out who the hell’s after you and why.” 


Ali lowered his hand, and Gavin grabbed a towel on his way 
out of the bathroom. 


Gavin quickly dried off and dressed in the traditional clothes 
of the island’s inhabitants, hoping it would be enough for 
him to blend in. 


x OK OK OX 


It had been a long night and all Gavin really wanted was to 
crawl in bed and sleep for the next eight hours, but he knew 
the only way to keep Ali safe was to find the people 
responsible. 


He knocked on Ali’s open door when he didn’t immediately 
see him in the room. 


“Nli?” 


Ali stepped out of the closet, dressed in a white silk robe. 
The crest on the pocket was that of the hotel, so Gavin 
figured it must come with the high price of the bungalow. 
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“I’m going out. Where would be the best place to go to hear 
local gossip?” He refused to acknowledge the Prince’s 
sombre mood. Although Gavin had no doubt they would 
continue their sexual affair, he had to remember to keep his 
feelings out of it. 


“It’s Friday. The market is the place to be.” Ali walked 
towards Gavin. The soft material moulded perfectly to his 
lean body as he strode across the room. “Would you tell me 
if ve done something to upset you?” 


Despite his earlier self-reprimand, Gavin looped an arm 
around Ali’s waist and pulled him against his chest. “Just 
need to keep my head on the job, but you’re making it 
hard.” Ali rubbed his lithe body against Gavin’s. “I can feel 
that. The best thing about the dishdashah is that it hides a 
man’s desire from all but the one he’s close to.” Gavin 
silently cursed his own body for betraying the way Ali made 
him want. Yes, he could indulge in his desires for the man. 
He just needed to make sure his heart remained safely 
intact. Damn his old-fashioned thinking of sex and love. 


He groaned when Ali’s hand found his erection. Gavin fought 
to keep himself from grinding against Ali’s palm. “I can’t 
stop these attacks from this room.” With an audible sigh, Ali 
dropped his hand. “Yes, of course.” Gavin stepped back, 
releasing Ali. “Don’t answer the door or speak to anyone but 
me or Malik.” 


“How long will you be gone?” 


“I’m not sure. Try to get some rest.” Gavin kissed Ali’s 
forehead, inwardly cringing after the fact. The kiss wasn’t 
sexual. It was a caring gesture, something he’d need to 
watch. 


x k OK x 


For the fourth day in a row, Gavin scanned the passersby 
from his seat at the outdoor cafe in the heart of the island’s 
tourist section. He’d already spotted several CIA spooks, but 
no one he knew directly. Still, Gavin made it a point to stay 
as far in the shade as he could, book in hand. To an outside 
observer, he’d merely look like a man enjoying his vacation 
at an outdoor cafe. 


He continued to scribble ideas in the margins of his book. 
Since Ali had shown him the vaulted room housing the 


secrets of the wealthiest men and women in the world, he’d 
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to figure out what the CIA’s plan was for obtaining the 
information. Did they know about the vault? Gavin doubted 
it. Most likely the spooks knew about the existence of the 
information, but had yet to discover its whereabouts. 


Gavin scratched at his temple with the lid of the pen. No. It 
just didn’t make sense. Why the hell would the CIA invest so 
much time and manpower in obtaining those documents 
without actually doing anything about it? 


A voice to his right put him on alert. Gavin subtly glanced 
over his shoulder to peer through the potted plants. His 
blood froze as he recognised the man he’d worked with for 
over twelve years. Fuck! 


“No, | haven’t spotted him yet, but if he’s here, l'Il find him,” 
Yul Spencer said into the phone. 


Gavin turned back around and began to gather his papers. 
As much as he wanted to confront Spencer about the events 
that had taken place several years earlier, Gavin knew Ali’s 
safety was more important than an old vendetta against his 
ex-partner. For a while longer, Gavin needed to put aside his 
hatred for the man he believed killed Dusty and concentrate 
on his current assignment. 


Briefcase in hand, Gavin tossed several bills on the table 
and ducked back into the cafe before Spencer ended his 
call. He managed to slip out of the building through the back 


door, sticking close to the wall as he made his way towards 
his car. 


Spencer was not only the best strategist the CIA employed, 
but one of their top assassins. If he was on Jurru, there had 
to be something more than those documents at stake. 


x OK OK OX 


Ali pushed his uneaten lunch to the centre of the table and 
laid his head on the glass surface. He’d been stuck inside 
the bungalow for nearly a week, and it was driving him 
crazy. He longed to walk on the beach like he had daily 
before the attempts on his life had begun. 


“When will it be over?” he asked out loud. 


He wanted his life back. Damn, Ghazi. His brother had 
always been selfish, but Ali knew Ghazi’s impromptu trip 
around Europe was being done purely out of spite. Ali 
wanted to SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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return to school to finish the degree that had been 
interrupted by his father’s fatal heart attack, and his brother 
knew it. 


There had been times over the last several years that Ali 
had actually questioned the need for the monarchy Jurru 
lived under. The daily running of the island was more suited 
to a corporate executive than a king. It was the fear that the 
island’s secret would be revealed by an outsider that kept 
his family in power. 


Gavin's familiar coded knock sounded at the door moments 
before Ali heard the key in the lock. He quickly stood and 
picked up his plate of uneaten food and retreated to the 
kitchen. Ali’s lack of appetite had been noticed by Gavin 
several days earlier, and it had become a sore spot for both 
of them. 


Ali rinsed his plate and set it in the dishwasher before Gavin 
made his way to the kitchen. “Any luck?” 


Gavin opened the refrigerator and grabbed a bottle of water. 
“Maybe. Yul Spencer’s on the island.” 


“Who?” Ali asked, drying his hands on a dishtowel. 


Gavin drained the bottle of water in one long gulp before 
tossing the empty into the recycle bin. He walked towards 
Ali until their bodies touched. “He’s the man the CIA sent to 
kill us both. The way | see it, you have three choices. Tell me 
what you’re really hiding, shut down Jurru to outsiders, or 
agree to get the hell off this island entirely.” Ali took a step 
back. Gavin couldn’t have found out about the Dragon Eyes 
Ali had promised his father to protect. “If | shut down the 
island completely to the tourists it will bankrupt Jurru within 
a matter of months.” 


“Hell, Ali, from what I’ve seen, you’re letting anyone with a 
wad of cash on the island. 


You have to know how dangerous that is. Who’s in charge of 
checking passports when someone arrives? Do you require 
Visas?” 


Insulted by the way Gavin was grilling him, Ali pushed by 
the larger man and strode through to the living room. “We 
are not some backwards country. | have a Minister of Foreign 
Affairs and a Minister of Tourism.” 


“Really? And who do they report to? Have they informed you 
that you have approximately seven CIA agents roaming the 
streets of Jurru?” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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The question struck a sore spot for Ali. Although he was still 
the Sheik, he was not the Crown Prince, therefore the 
Ministers reported directly to Ghazi. Stuffing his hands into 
the pockets of his casual linen trousers, Ali sighed. “Ghazi 
gets those reports. He’s supposed to alert me of anything 
questionable, but I’ve heard nothing,” he admitted. 
“Perhaps the CIA agents came into Jurru under different 
names.” Gavin's body pressed against Ali’s back as strong 
arms wrapped around his waist. “Is it normal for Ghazi to 
keep things from you?” 


“What do you mean?” 


Gavin kissed Ali’s neck. “I’m positive the spooks aren’t using 
their real names, but someone should’ve been alerted by 
the number of single Americans suddenly coming to Jurru. 
And they have guns. I’ve seen them in the bulge of some of 
their clothing. So where are they getting them? If they’re 
arriving with their own weapons, why are your people 
allowing armed men into your kingdom?” 


Ali closed his eyes. He didn’t want to believe any of his 
people would knowingly allow the CIA into Jurru. Worse yet, 
what if the information had been turned over to Ghazi and 
he had done nothing? Ghazi knew of the attempts on Ali’s 
life. Did his brother not care? 


Gavin turned Ali around and kissed him. Ali accepted the 
thrust of the man’s tongue willingly. He needed all the 


strength he could get at the moment. He hated this. His 
father had known Ali didn’t have the temperament to be 
king. They had discussed the future of Jurru before Ali ever 
had the guts to come out of the closet. 


“It'll be okay. l'Il do everything | can to figure out what the 
hell is going on here.” 


“I need to call Ghazi. | need to know.” Ali placed a quick kiss 
on Gavin's jaw and pulled away. 


Gavin reached out and grabbed his forearm. “Here. Use this 
one,” Gavin said, handing Ali his phone. “Just don’t tell him 
where you are.” 


“What’s wrong with my phone?” 


“We don’t know if it has a tracker on it. Better safe than 
sorry,” Gavin explained. 


Ali nodded and held up Gavin’s phone. “Would you mind if | 
did this in private?” 


“Not at all. l'II go make me some lunch.” 


After Gavin left the room, Ali punched Ghazi’s number into 
the phone. It rang several times before his brother finally 
answered. 
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“Who is this?” Ghazi asked from what sounded like a party. 


“Ali. | need to speak with you. Are you somewhere we can 
talk?” Ali asked. 


“Just a moment.” 


Ali heard muffled voices as Ghazi evidently spoke to several 
people. After a few moments, a door shut. 


“Where are you? No one at the palace has a clue as to your 
whereabouts.” 


“I’m safe. But | cannot tell you where | am,” Ali answered. 
“What is it that you want then?” he asked gruffly. 


Ali’s immediate reaction was to hang up on his ungrateful 
brother, but he needed answers. “There are CIA agents all 
over Jurru. | would like to Know what they’re doing here.” 


“I haven’t the foggiest,” Ghazi replied. 
“You mean your ministers didn’t tell you they were here?” 


“| don’t know. If they did | obviously wasn’t paying attention. 
Unless you've forgotten, I’ve been up to my neck in exams.” 


“Gavin believes it was one of them who put the explosive 
device in the dumbwaiter.” Ali heard laughter on the other 
end of the phone as someone else in the room with Ghazi 
said something. 


“Tell them l'Il be right there,” Ghazi said, still chuckling. 
“Ghazi!” Ali reprimanded his brother. 
“What?” 


“Do you have no concern for my safety?” Ali asked. 


“You've always been overly dramatic, Ali. Guess I’m just not 
buying in to it anymore.” Ali held the phone away from his 
ear and counted to five before speaking. “One man is dead. 
Another very good bodyguard lost a leg, and my apartment 
was destroyed around me. 


Do not tell me I’m being overly dramatic.” 
“Are you done?” 


“No, I’m not done. You have exactly three days to get back 
here and fulfil your duties to your people.” 
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“Or what? Come on, Ali, it’s a resort, not a real kingdom. No 
matter how much you and father liked to fool yourselves, 
the way things stand, Jurru’s a joke in comparison to other 
kingdoms, and our people are merely slaves to the rich 
tourists you beg to come there.” 


“Three days,” Ali said before ending the call. He reared back 
ready to throw the phone when he remembered whose it 
was. Instead, he tossed the instrument onto the coffee table 
and went to his bedroom. 


Kicking off his shoes, Ali stretched out on his bed and flung 
his bent arm over his eyes. 


It was suddenly so clear to him. Ghazi was ashamed to rule 
Jurru the way it was. The island had become a Utopia for 
their people. No longer did they have to wander the sands in 


search of food and water to survive. How could Ghazi not 
see that? Was his brother more like his great uncle? 


Gavin knocked on the door before sticking his head in. 
“Everything okay?” Ali peered at Gavin from under his arm. 
“No.” 


Gavin entered the room and sat on the edge of the bed. 
“What did Ghazi say?” 


“Basically, that he does not care that I’m in danger,” Ali 
confessed. 


“He’s your brother. You must’ve just misunderstood him.” 


“No, there was no misunderstanding.” Ali rolled to his side 
away from Gavin. “I think he knew. He denied it. Tried to 
play it off.” Ali squeezed his eyes shut. He hated believing 
what he did. 


“Do the two of you not get along?” Gavin asked, his hand 
starting a slow rub of Ali’s calf. 


“I thought we did. | hope I’m wrong, but | believe he wants 
the resort to fail.” 


“Why? ” 


“Because he’s ashamed of what Jurru has become,” Ali 
admitted. 


“What? Successful?” 


Ali rolled to his back. “Commercial.” Ali told Gavin what 
Ghazi had said about their people. “I don’t know what has 
happened to him to make him feel that way.” Gavin 


stretched out and pulled Ali against his chest. “What would 
become of Jurru if the tourists stopped coming?” 


“We'd go bankrupt.” 
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Gavin rubbed his chin against the top of Ali’s head. “What 
would Ghazi hope to accomplish by bankrupting his own 
kingdom?” 


The breath caught in Ali’s chest as he realised what his 
brother was trying to do. Ghazi wanted Ali out of the way so 
he could harvest the Dragon Eyes. “I was wrong.” 


“About what?” 


“The goal in all of this is two-fold. Get rid of the tourists and 

get rid of me.” Ali felt numb at the realisation. He stared up 

into Gavin’s eyes. “If they find me, they'll kill me. Most likely 
on my brother’s orders.” 


Gavin’s arms tightened around Ali’s waist. “You really think 
your own brother would have you killed?” 


“| didn’t, but now I’m not sure.” Ali reached out and 
smoothed a hand down Gavin's cheek. “There are things I’m 
not ready to tell you, but I’m asking you to please trust me. | 
need you to get me to the vault and then get me off the 
island.” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Chapter Four 


Ali sat on the private jet of one of his most loyal customers, 
Viktor Popov. A small locked case rested between his feet. 
Since making the decision to leave Jurru, it had been almost 
eight hours of non-stop planning. He hadn’t realised how 
hard it would be to escape the island without detection. His 
prayers had been answered when he remembered Viktor 
was in Jurru for his monthly weekend of play. 


“| appreciate this,” Ali told Viktor. 


From his position across the jet, Viktor smiled. “It is my 
pleasure, Prince Zahar. You do so much for me, it is only 
right | return the favour.” Ali glanced to his left to find the 
scowling face of Gavin. Since Ali had insisted on going into 
the vault alone, Gavin’s mood had turned sour. Apparently, 
not only was Gavin not happy with the secret Ali kept, he 
didn’t trust Viktor, either. Ali had tried to reassure Gavin that 
Viktor would never sell them out. Viktor took his pleasure in 
activities that would quickly get him ousted from his 
parliamentary position in Russia. For many years Ali’s staff 
had accommodated Viktor’s requests. No, Viktor would 
never betray Ali, he was confident of that fact. 


The plan was to catch another plane at the small executive 
airport Viktor used. Gavin had made all the arrangements, 
calling in favours from around the world. Ali had to admit he 
was impressed by Gavin’s skills. Even he didn’t know where 
they would end up. Gavin kept assuring Ali they would go 
somewhere safe, but the man refused to tell him where. 


The need to use the restroom made him increasingly 
uncomfortable. He shifted in his seat, trying to relieve the 


pressure to his full bladder. He hated to draw more attention 
to the locked case by taking it into the restroom with him, 
but the thought of leaving it unattended worried him. 


Twenty minutes later, he had no choice but to stand. He 
subtly pushed the case under his seat and made eye 
contact with Gavin, silently asking the bodyguard to keep an 
eye on it. 


Gavin nodded with the scowl still in place. 
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As Ali made his way to the plane’s restroom, he realised if 
he didn’t come clean about the Dragon Eyes, he’d do 
irreparable damage to any relationship they might be 
building. He entered the small space and locked the door 
before quickly relieving his bladder. 


Washing his hands, he caught a glimpse of himself in the 
mirror. The stress he felt was really starting to show in the 
hollowed cheeks. He’d lost more weight in the last week, 
something he couldn’t afford. He’d chosen to leave his shirt 
untucked to cover the cinched belt around his thinning 
waistline. 


A knock at the door startled him, causing Ali to splash water 
all over the front of his clothes. “Yes?” 


“Everything okay?” Gavin’s deep voice asked through the 
closed door. 


Ali unlocked and opened the door. “I’m fine,” he said, 
blotting his clothes with a paper towel. 


Gavin stared at the wet spots and grinned. 
“It’s water, | assure you,” Ali announced. 


“Whatever,” Gavin grumbled, his grin turning back into a 
scowl. “We should be touching down in a few minutes. As 
soon as we land, we'll immediately board another plane.” 


“And then?” Ali asked. He hated not knowing their final 
destination. 


“You'll see,” Gavin replied. 


The infuriating man turned and walked back to his seat 
without another word. Ali cursed himself for allowing his 
gaze to go to the firm swell of Gavin’s ass. He wasn’t sure 
what it was about Gavin that so enraptured him, but Ali 
wished he could get over it. 


Ali followed Gavin's lead and resumed his seat, quickly 
buckling up for their impending landing. Hopefully Gavin 
would get over his anger once Ali was able to finally confide 
in him. Until then, he’d have to ride out his bodyguard’s 
hateful scowls and nasty moods. 


x k OK x 


Gavin glanced at the petrified man beside him. The snowcat 
was slowly making its way up the side of the mountain. 
Gavin was used to the altitude and narrow ledges, but 
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experiencing it for the first time, Ali seemed scared to 
death. The white-knuckled grip the man had on the grab bar 
mounted on the dash, proved it. 


“You okay?” Gavin finally asked, steering the all-terrain 
vehicle around a large boulder. 


Although it was officially summer in northern Alaska, there 
was still plenty of snow on the ground. 


“Can't talk, too busy praying for my life,” Ali answered. 
Gavin chuckled. “Be thankful we’re not hiking.” 

“If you say so,” Ali replied. 

“Have you ever been to Alaska before?” 

“No. Never had the desire.” 


Gavin found a relatively flat spot and stopped the snowcat. 
He opened his door and beckoned to Ali. “Come on. | want 

to show you something.” Ali reached for the locked case on 
the floorboard at his feet. 


“Leave it. We’re not going far.” 


Ali shook his head. “I’m sorry. | cannot do that.” Gavin hated 
that damn case. He was tempted to yank it out of Ali’s 
hands and toss it over the side of the mountain. The only 
thing that stopped him was the knowledge that it wasn’t the 
case itself but what it represented. 


Without looking back to see that Ali followed him, Gavin 
made his way through a thick stand of trees, stepping over 
falling branches and around sizeable boulders. He heard 


several curses from behind him as Ali struggled to catch up 
to him. Gavin eventually took pity on the man and stopped 
to rest on a large rock. 


Ali finally broke through the brush to join him. The 
handsome prince had a long scratch on his cheek. Eyes 
wide with apparent fear, Ali noticeably relaxed as soon as he 
spotted Gavin. “Please don’t leave me like that again.” 
Gavin stood and pulled the scared looking man into his 
arms. AS much as he wanted to stay mad, it was impossible 
when Ali showed his inner weaknesses. “I’m sorry. | know 
I’ve had a stick up my ass for the last day and a half.” Ali 
actually grinned. “So you admit it.” 


“| do.” Gavin tilted Ali’s face to the side to get a better look 
at the long scratch. “We’ll have to put some antibiotic 
cream on that as soon as we get to the cabin.” SEDUCING 
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“Is that where we’re going, to a cabin?” 

Gavin nodded. “Yep. Built it myself after Dusty’s death.” 
“So he was never up here?” 


“Didn't say that. We bought the land years ago in 
preparation for my retirement. | knew I’d have to vanish if | 
were to ever leave the agency. Plans were already in the 
works when Dusty was killed.” 


Before Ali could ask any more questions about Dusty, Gavin 
changed the subject. 


“What | wanted to show you is just over there.” Ali nodded 
and allowed Gavin to take his hand. They walked towards 
the steep bluff and stopped at the edge. 


Ali gasped at the first sight of the dark blue lake in the 
valley below. “It’s breathtaking.” Yeah it was. Gavin pointed 
towards a stand of trees on the opposite side of the lake. 


“There’s a pair of bald eagles that nest in that tree there on 
the right.” Ali glanced up and met Gavin's gaze. “I take it 
you must live close.” 


“Not really. Well, about another thirty minutes or so in the 
snowcat. But | come down here a lot to take pictures. It’s 
one of my favourite spots on the mountain.” 


“Will you show me the others while I’m here?” Ali asked. 


“Sure.” Gavin rested his hand on the small of Ali’s back. 
“You ready?” Ali nodded. “As long as you'll bring me back 
again someday.” 


“We'll make a day of it,” Gavin assured Ali, turning to hike 
back to the snowcat. He hadn’t realised how much he would 
enjoy introducing Ali to his backyard. It was more than a 
sense of pride in his surroundings, it was opening himself 
enough to let someone else in for the first time in a long 
time. 


x k OK OX 


Gavin carried the storage cooler from the snowcat into the 
cabin while Ali handled their luggage. After setting the 
cooler in the kitchen he rearmed the security system around 
the perimeter of the cabin. 


“Where do you get your electricity?” Ali asked. 
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“Most everything runs on solar. | heat with wood of course 
but mostly | just try to conserve energy as much as 
possible. Once winter sets in, I’ve got a couple of gas 
powered generators | have to use from time to time.” 


Gavin went back to the small kitchen area and turned on the 
refrigerator before putting the perishables inside. He’d only 
purchased enough food for two weeks, but, if they needed, 
he could always make a trip back down the mountain for 
more supplies. If Ali didn’t mind roughing it, Gavin knew he 
had enough dry goods and canned food to last a few 
months. 


Finished in the kitchen, Gavin joined Ali on the small 
covered front porch. 


“There’s only one chair,” Ali observed when Gavin took a 
seat on the railing. 


“Yep. Other than my friend Jack, you’re the first guest I’ve 
had,” Gavin admitted. 


Ali picked up the case from the floor and rested it in his lap. 
“I know I should have told you about this earlier, but | 
couldn’t take the chance of being overheard.” Gavin crossed 
his arms over his chest. “Must be important.” 


“It is.” Ali’s long slender fingers ran over the edges of the 
case. “These are both the gift of Jurru and the curse.” 


Gavin was intrigued but didn’t push. Ali seemed to be 
searching for words, so Gavin uncrossed his arms and rested 
his hands on the railing on either side of him. 


“There are only a small number of us that know of the 
existence of the Dragon Eyes.” Ali glanced up at Gavin and 
grinned. “That’s a name | gave them when my father first 
showed them to me.” 


Ali took a deep breath and began the process of unlocking 
the case. There was a series of numbers punched into the 
keypad then a thumbprint scan. The locks on the case 
popped open, and Ali slowly raised the lid. He withdrew a 
black velvet bag and poured the contents into his palm. 
“The world would call them red diamonds.” Gavin almost 
swallowed his tongue at the dark crimson stones resting in 
Ali’s cupped hand. Never had he seen diamonds in such a 
rich colour of red. He knew red diamonds existed, most of 
them were found in Australia, but they weren’t as intense as 
the ones Ali possessed. 


Gavin automatically reached out but pulled his hand back at 
the last moment. 
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Ali grabbed Gavin's wrist with his free hand and pulled it 
towards him, dumping the diamonds into Gavin’s palm. 
“They were discovered when my father had the vault 
constructed.” 


Holding up one of the stones, Gavin shook his head. 
“These’re gorgeous.” 


“Yes,” Ali answered. His voice and expression turned 
solemn. “I made the mistake of bringing a renowned 
diamond cutter to Jurru.” 


“The mistake? Why, what happened?” Gavin handed the 
diamonds back to Ali, who promptly put them back in the 
velvet bag. 


Ali settled the bag next to a large manila envelope and shut 
the case, setting it on the floor. “I fell in love with him. Hans 
was on Jurru for almost six months, working on the stones in 
secret. | thought he was everything I’d been dreaming of.” 


“Until?” Gavin prompted. He didn’t care to hear the details 
of Ali’s love life with the diamond cutter. 


“Hans asked for one of the smaller stones in payment. He 
promised he wouldn’t try to sell the stone. He said he 
wanted it for his own collection, and | was stupid enough to 
believe him.” 


Gavin knew what it was like to be betrayed. He stood and 
walked over to Ali. After moving the case to the side, Gavin 
knelt in front of Ali. “You weren’t stupid to trust, he was 
stupid to betray that gift.” 


Ali sighed. “Either way, through my actions, I’ve put myself 
and Jurru in this position.” 


“How so? Did Hans end up selling the diamond?” 


“No. As far as | know, he still has it. He left Jurru in the 
middle of the night, and I’ve never heard from him again.” 


Gavin cupped Ali’s cheek and leant in for a slow kiss. “Why 
do you believe he’s the one who’s betrayed you?” 


Tears pooled in the Prince’s black eyes. “Because | loved 
him and he left.” Gavin pulled Ali out of the chair and onto 
his lap. Once again, he was uncomfortable with the topic for 
reasons he refused to acknowledge. “Did he tell you he 
loved you back?” Ali shook his head where it rested on 
Gavin’s shoulder. “No,” he whispered. 


Running his hands up and down Ali’s back, Gavin tried to 
give the man comfort while trying to gain the answers he 
needed. “Who else knows about the diamonds?” SEDUCING 
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“Malik, Ghazi and the three men who helped dig the vault, 
though one of those men has since died.” 


“Are there more?” Gavin asked. 


Ali nodded. “When father realised what the workers had 
uncovered, he ordered the vault finished and paid the 
workers a handsome sum to keep the secrets of Jurru.” 


“Why? It could make your kingdom rich.” 


“Yes, but it would also destroy Jurru’s beauty. Although 
Ghazi appears to be ashamed of what Jurru has become, it 
was a great sense of pride to my grandfather and my father, 
and to me. Opening it up to mining...no. That is not what’s 
best for the people of Jurru.” Gavin applauded Ali’s 
convictions. It was rare to see a powerful man put beauty 
and tranquillity above wealth. If Gavin hadn’t already been 
convinced of Ali’s strength of character, the explanation 
would have done it for him. He silently vowed to do 


everything he could to help Ali keep the diamonds of Jurru a 
secret from the rest of the world. 


Leaning forward, Gavin gave Ali another kiss. “I haven’t 
shown you the bedroom. Care to see it?” 


A slow grin spread across Ali’s handsome face. “Yes, 
please.” Gavin helped Ali to his feet before standing and 
leading the man by the hand into the house. Although the 
two of them had slept in the same bed for over a week, they 
hadn’t made love. It was a step Gavin wasn’t sure he was 
ready for. Maybe it was being home, or perhaps it was the 
honesty that exuded from Ali, but Gavin knew the time was 
finally right. 


They were in the middle of the living room when Gavin 
pulled Ali to a stop. “I just realised. | don’t have anything 
here.” 


Ali walked over and dropped the locked case before picking 
up his small carry-on bag. 


“| hope you don’t think me too presumptuous, but | brought 
a small supply.” Thank God. With the day quickly leading 
into night, Gavin retraced his steps and locked the front 
door. He turned back to face Ali and stripped out of his shirt, 
flinging it to the floor. 


With a mischievous grin, Ali turned his back on Gavin and 
made his way to the bedroom. 


Gavin pulled the leather thong out of his hair as he stalked 
towards the man he intended to fuck until dawn. 


x OK OK OX 
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Ali quickly shed his clothes and was in the process of turning 
back the covers when Gavin pushed him face first onto the 
mattress with his body. The bigger man’s weight and 
obvious strength immediately made Ali feel safer than he 
had in months. 


He moaned as Gavin’s erection pressed between the cheeks 
of his ass, using pre-cum to slide back and forth across his 
hole. At that moment, Ali became putty in Gavin’s hands. He 
would allow the man to do absolutely anything he desired. 


Gavin nipped Ali’s earlobe. “Tell me how to please you.” 


“You're doing a nice job already. | don’t think you need my 
direction,” Ali answered honestly. 


Gavin slid off the side of the bed. Ali was about to protest 
when he felt Gavin’s hands separate the cheeks of his ass. 


“Do you like this?” Gavin asked just before he swept his 
tongue over the tight ring of Ali’s hole. 


Ali grabbed onto the sheet and drew his legs up under him, 
putting his butt higher in the air. It was not only an answer 
but an invitation for Gavin to continue. And continue he did. 
Not only did Gavin use his tongue and fingers to torment Ali, 
but soon he began scraping his teeth against the sensitive 
Skin, causing Ali’s body to jerk. 


“Too much?” Gavin asked, withdrawing his face. 


“It'll never be too much.” 


Gavin chuckled and landed a heavy-handed swat to Ali’s 
ass. “Where’s the stuff?” Ali pointed towards the black 
leather dop kit on the nightstand. He started to turn over, 
but Gavin stopped him with a hand to the small of his back. 


“Stay there,” Gavin demanded as he unzipped the shaving 
kit with one hand and withdrew a box of condoms anda 
small tube of lube. He tossed the box onto the bed and 
opened the tube using his teeth. 


Ali reached down to grab his cock, but was once again 
warned with a slap on the ass. “I need,” Ali tried to explain. 


“Yes, you do, and that’s why you have my full attention,” 
Gavin replied, reaching from behind to capture Ali’s cock. 
Gavin’s lubed palm slid up and down Ali’s length as his 
tongue once again found Ali’s hole. 
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Ali moaned his approval. Never had a lover taken such care 
to bring him pleasure. 


Although he had been with numerous men over the years, 
he’d never been comfortable enough with a lover to open 
himself fully. His position in Jurru always seemed to hold him 
back, afraid of rumours about his occasional trysts. It wasn’t 
that way with Gavin. Ali wasn’t sure why he felt it so 
strongly, but he knew Gavin was making love to Ali, the 
man, not Ali the Sheik. 


Ali’s body relaxed enough to let Gavin’s tongue delve inside. 
“Fuck!” It was a first for Ali, but he hoped not the last. 


“No!” Ali cried when Gavin’s tongue disappeared. 


Gavin chuckled and joined Ali on the bed. “Turn over. | want 
a taste of that cock.” Ali moved to the centre of the bed and 
turned over to rest his head on a pillow that smelled of 
Gavin’s woodsy aftershave. He bent his legs and spread 
them as wide as he could, eyes never leaving Gavin's 
hungry gaze. 


A loud grunt sounded from Gavin as he crawled onto the 
bed like a lion stalking his prey. Instead of going for Ali’s 
cock, Gavin started at his feet, slowly licking the tips of each 
toe before running his tongue across the top of his left foot. 
Ali groaned. He’d never thought of his feet as particularly 
erogenous, but Gavin was proving him wrong. 


Like he had all the time in the world, Gavin began licking 
and kissing up the inside of Ali’s leg. “You’re skin is so soft,” 
Gavin mumbled as he continued his way to the heavy sac 
that begged for attention. 


Ali’s hands dug into the thick mane of blond hair when 
Gavin began sucking on his balls. “So good,” he moaned. 
His cock began to leak pre-cum, painting his stomach as it 
twitched and jerked as a result of Gavin’s laving. 


Gavin reached for the tube of lube as he licked up the 
length of Ali’s erection. He captured the head in his mouth 
at the same time a finger entered Ali’s hole. 


“Gavin!” Ali shouted as the thick finger began sawing its 
way in and out of his body. 


When Gavin’s knuckle nudged his prostate, Ali couldn’t hold 
back, he came, clenching his fists. 


With his free hand, Gavin reached up and tapped the top of 
Ali’s hands that were pulling at his hair. 


“Sorry,” Ali panted, coming down from his climax. 
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Gavin licked him clean and sat back on his heels, 
introducing another finger into Ali’s hole. “Tell me when 
you're ready.” 


Ali scrambled to reach the condom. He tore open the 
package as Gavin stuck yet another finger inside of him. He 
held out the rubber and waited for Gavin to reposition 
enough for Ali to reach the long thick cock. For a week he’d 
been intimate with the man’s cock, he’d played with it, 
rubbed it, sucked it, but this would be the first time he ever 
truly felt it. “Fuck me.” 


Gavin removed his finger and added a few drops of lube to 
the condom, working his hand up its length to slide over the 
head, making himself even harder. With his hand around the 
base, Gavin guided his cock to Ali’s stretched hole and 
eased past the outer ring of muscles. 


Ali held his breath. Even though he’d been stretched with 
three of Gavin's thick fingers, his body still needed a 
moment to accommodate Gavin’s over-sized, heavily veined 
cock. 


Gavin inched his way inside until he was buried to the root, 
all the while the bigger man seemed to keep a close eye on 
Ali to make sure he was okay. Ali fell a little in love in that 


moment. The true concern expressed on Gavin’s face was 
one he’d never witnessed in bed with a lover. 


Ali reached up and pulled Gavin down on top of him, 
wanting, no, needing to thank Gavin for his strength of 
character. He sealed his lips over Gavin’s and delved his 
tongue inside as Gavin started a slow slide in and out of 
Ali’s body. 


He pulled Gavin even closer, wishing he could truly become 
one with the man. “I’ve never...” Ali cut himself off before 
he whispered words in passion that he’d regret later. 


But in his heart, Ali knew he wouldn’t regret feeling what he 
did at that moment. His feelings for Gavin were growing by 

the minute and he wasn’t sure how to stop them before he 

got hurt again. 


“You okay, babe?” Gavin asked, his eyebrows drawn 
together in apparent concern. 


Babe? Yet another first for Ali. Maybe he should be offended 
by the less-than-macho nickname, but instead it made him 
feel...cared for. 


“I’m good,” he whispered back. He couldn’t take his eyes off 
Gavin. Am | this easy? He began to question his feelings. 
Have I been so mistreated by lovers in the past that I fall in 
love with the first man who’s shown me true caring? 
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Ali swallowed around the lump in his throat. No. He couldn’t 
allow this, not yet. He gave Gavin’s muscled chest a playful 
push. “Fuck me harder.” Gavin's eyes lit up and his nostrils 

flared as he pulled away and sat back on his heels. 


He grabbed Ali’s legs, none too gently, and flung them over 
his shoulders. “You asked for it.” 


Yes, he had asked for it. Gavin’s pounding rhythm helped 
take Ali’s mind off his burgeoning feelings and back to the 
ass reaming he was so expertly receiving. His cock was once 
again hard and begging for attention. Ali reached down and 
was actually surprised when Gavin let him take himself in 
hand. 


The smirk on Gavin’s face told Ali that Gavin knew exactly 
what he was thinking. “You gonna come again for me?” 
Gavin asked. 


“Not until you do,” Ali challenged. 


“Well then get ready, because I’m just about there,” Gavin 
confessed. 


Ali applied pressure to the sensitive area just under the 
head of his cock. The sound of Gavin’s skin slapping against 
him was the most erotic music Ali had ever heard. He tried 
to hold his orgasm at bay, but his will was no match for the 
power of Gavin’s cock. 


“Now!” Ali screamed as he painted his hand and stomach 
with his cum. 


“Fuuuckkk,” Gavin howled, plunging in to the hilt one last 
time before he came. Gavin released Ali’s legs and moulded 
his body around Ali’s, panting as he began to come down. 


Ali held on, drawing his fingers over Gavin’s sweat-soaked 
back. Gavin’s weight was slowly becoming an issue, but Ali 
wasn’t ready to hide the joy and wonder he felt at what had 
just happened. 


He almost lost control when Gavin began kissing his neck. It 
was such a tender gesture, one a partner would do instead 
of just a lover. Did Gavin feel it too? 


“Am | too heavy?” Gavin finally asked. 

“A little, but it feels nice,” Ali answered truthfully. 
“Yeah, it does,” Gavin agreed. 
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Chapter Five 


Even though it was technically summer in Alaska, the 
temperature at night still dipped down enough to warrant a 
fire in the big wood stove. It wasn’t as romantic as a 
fireplace, but until Ali had come along, Gavin hadn’t been in 
the mood for romance anyway. 


With one good swing, Gavin split another log and tossed the 
pieces onto the pile with the others. He’d been trying to 
keep himself busy during the day while Ali explored the 
Surrounding area. Gavin had taken Ali out the second day on 
the mountain and shown him the perimeter alarm he’d set 
up. Gavin had to keep reminding himself that as long as Ali 
stayed within the perimeter, he should be fine. 


He wasn’t sure if it was because he’d lost Dusty or if it was 

Ali, himself, but Gavin had the overwhelming urge to hover 
protectively over the man, an action that wouldn’t be fair to 
either of them. So, here he was, chopping more wood when 
he already had enough to last him through next winter. 


“Gavin!” Ali yelled, breaking through the thick forest of trees 
into the clearing surrounding the cabin. 


Gavin's heart skipped a beat as he dropped the axe and 
rushed towards Ali. “What happened?” 


“I saw them. Come on,” Ali said excitedly, grabbing Gavin's 
hand and pulling him back the way he’d come. 


“Saw who?” Gavin dug in his heels. If there was danger, he 
needed to run back to the cabin to grab his gun. 


“The eagles,” Ali answered, a childish smile on his face. “You 
were right. They’re magnificent.” 


Gavin sighed, relieved. He nodded and continued to follow 
Ali back through the forest. 


On a bluff similar to the one overlooking the lake, Ali 
stopped and pointed off to the west. 


“See them?” 


Gavin nodded, putting his arm around Ali’s waist. “That’s a 
different pair than live at the lake.” 
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“How can you tell?” 


Gavin shrugged. “Just can. The birds and animals in this 
area have been my only companions for a couple years now. 
I’ve photographed them dozens of times. Guess you just get 
to noticing the differences that most people don’t get a 
chance to ever see.” Gavin led Ali over to a downed log. “Do 
you want to sit and watch them for a while?” 


“Yes, | would like that.” Ali continued to watch with an 
expression of awe. “What do you do with your 
photographs?” 


“Sell them. Nature magazines mostly, but | occasionally sell 
through a gallery in Anchorage.” 


Ali leant against Gavin, resting his head on Gavin's shoulder. 
“This land is as beautiful as Jurru only in a different way.” 


Gavin ran his hand up and down Ali’s spine, pleased his 
prince thought so. “I’m pretty fond of it.” 


They’d been away from Jurru for almost two weeks, and 
Gavin knew it would soon be time to travel back down the 
mountain for supplies. He wondered if Ali regretted his 
decision to flee his kingdom. As much as he hated the 
thought of taking Ali back, he knew he would if Ali wanted it. 


“Do you miss it?” he finally asked. 


“What?” Ali asked, his voice as soft as the breeze that 
ruffled his short black hair. 


“Jurru.” 


Ali lifted his head and turned to straddle Gavin's lap. Gavin 
steadied his lover with his hands on Ali’s ass. 


“| know | should miss it, but | feel different here, and | like 
it.” 


“Different how?” 


Ali pointed towards the sky. “They don’t care who | am.” Ali 
looked back at Gavin and leant in for a quick kiss. “And you 
don’t seem to care who | am. Here, | am a man.” 


“You've always been a man, Ali, just more powerful than 
most.” Ali shook his head. “It’s not the same. Sometimes | 
feel like a father with three thousand children to worry 
about. It can be overwhelming at times. The only time | was 
ever able to put myself first was when | went away to 
university, but that didn’t last long. | guess I’m just 
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tired of putting everyone else’s needs before my own. Does 
that make me sound like a bad person?” 


“No.” Gavin wondered if the time was right to ask the 
question that had been on his mind since he’d taken the job. 
“What happens to you once your brother takes his place as 
king?” 


“I'll go to school. I’ve already told you that.” 


“Yes, but what about afterwards? Will you return to Jurru? 
Will you still be known as Sheik Zahar?” 


Ali shrugged. “The way things stand with Ghazi, | don’t 
know. The term Sheik is a sign of respect for the oldest 
living male in the Zahar family, but | would not be the head 
of my Jurru family if | left the island. Unfortunately, if Ghazi 
succeeds in doing what | believe he’s trying to do, | would 
no longer be able to call Jurru my home.” 


“You really think Ghazi wants to turn Jurru into one giant 
diamond mine?” The mere thought turned Gavin’s stomach. 


“Yes, and | think with the help of the United States 
government, he’ll succeed.” Ali’s earlier cheerful mood 
suddenly vanished. “I’m only glad my father isn’t alive to 
see what his son has become.” 


“I have a feeling your father will deal with Ghazi in the 
afterlife,” Gavin said. 


Ali dropped his chin towards his chest. “I wasn’t talking 
about my brother, | was referring to me. When did | become 
SO weak? How could | flee my country, willingly handing it 
over to Ghazi and all that he has planned?” Gavin moved his 


hands to either side of Ali’s face and forced him to lift his 
gaze. “What is it that you wish for Jurru?” 


“It doesn’t matter. | cannot be king.” 
“Because you’re gay?” Gavin asked. 


Ali nodded. “My father accepted my sexuality. However, 
many of my people wouldn't. 


| won't live out my life in secret. That, and the need to 
produce an heir keeps me from becoming king.” 


“So what’s the alternative?” 
Ali appeared confused at the question. 


“Look, we both know we can’t allow Ghazi to take control of 
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“Yes, but how...?” 


Gavin gave Ali a quick kiss to shut him up. “You’ve 
mentioned on several occasions that Jurru runs more like a 
corporation than a kingdom, so why not move in that 
direction.” 


“I’m sorry, | still don’t understand.” 


“Take control of Jurru, and use your power as king to make it 
strong enough to survive intact. Publicly ask the United 
States for help in converting your kingdom to a democracy. 


Take the legs right out from under the CIA. Ask your people 
to elect officials they believe in.” 


Some of the spark returned to Ali’s eyes. “You think that 
would work?” 


“| do.” 
“But | am not the Crown Prince.” 


“True, but Jurru has laws, right? What’s the penalty for 
conspiracy to commit murder?” Ali shook his head. “I’m 
ashamed to say | don’t know. We've never had a problem 
with crime on Jurru.” 


Gavin set Ali on his feet before standing. “As much as I’ve 
enjoyed sharing my home with you, | think we should go 
back and save yours.” 


x XK OK OX 
“Jack,” Gavin said into the satellite phone. 


“Where the hell are you? Seb’s going nuts,” Jack answered. 


“I’m home, but not for long. Listen, | need some help.” 
Gavin went on to explain to his old friend what was 
happening on the island of Jurru. He left out the information 
about the diamond, preferring to keep Ali’s secret as long as 
he could. 


“You think you need all four of us?” Jack asked when Gavin 
was finished. 


“I think we need as many men as you can bring,” Gavin said 
in all honesty. 


“I can call Seb, but it'll probably cost Ali a pretty penny.” 


“Don’t worry about the money. We'll get it.” 
“Give me thirty minutes then call me back,” Jack told him. 


“Thanks, buddy.” Gavin hung up and went into the bedroom 
to find Ali packing. 


“Jack’s calling Seb. | told him we could use every available 
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Ali nodded. He glanced at the case on the floor. 


“No. | didn’t tell him about the diamonds. But they are 
something we need to talk about. What we're planning is 
going to be expensive.” 


“I know. | can pay.” Ali once again looked at the locked case. 
“Do you have a bank?” Gavin chuckled. “Of course. Why? 
Would you like to put those in my safety deposit box?” 


Ali walked up to Gavin and shook his head. “I would like to 
sign over the mineral rights to you before we leave the 
United States.” 


“What? No!” Gavin took a step back, shaking his head 
vehemently. 


“It’s the only way I can be sure Ghazi will never get his 
hands on them.” Gavin waved his hands in front of him. 
“Not me, find someone else. Besides, can you imagine what 
Ghazi will say when you inform him that you’ve given a 
king’s ransom away to your lover?” 


“It won't be a king’s ransom if you don’t mine the diamonds. 
That’s the whole point. | want those mineral rights safe, 
away from the greedy men.” Gavin walked over to the 
dresser. He ran a quick brush through his hair and pulled it 
back, securing it with his customary leather thong. “Hell. Let 
me give it some thought.” He checked his watch. “Let’s go 
ahead and load the snowcat. I’ve still got almost fifteen 
minutes before | can call Jack back.” 


x OK OK OX 


Ali stood pensively by while Gavin worked out logistics with 
his friend, Jack. He bit his bottom lip, praying his decision to 
sell Jurru’s mineral rights was the right one. 


He finally took a seat on the sofa and watched Gavin work. 
Ali barely recognised the man in true work-mode. He rolled 
his eyes as his cock began to take notice. The muscles in 
Gavin's forearms flexed as he scribbled furiously on a sheet 
of paper. 


“Okay. Yeah, we'll be down by tomorrow afternoon.” As soon 
as Gavin hung up the phone, Ali pounced, straddling Gavin’s 
lap before he had a chance to get up. “Want you,” Ali said, 
going for Gavin’s belt. 
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Gavin’s eyes rounded as he returned the favour, unzipping 
Ali’s jeans. “What’s got you so frisky, babe?” 


“You. The situation.” Ali shook his head. “Does it matter?” 


“Not to me.” 


Ali noticed Gavin checking his watch as he fished his cock 
out. “We need to roll out of here in ten minutes if we’re 
going to make it to town before dark.” 


“I forgot the lube. Hold on.” Ali started to get off Gavin’s lap, 
but the bigger man held him in place. 


“It'll take too long to find.” Gavin lifted Ali to his feet and 
helped him remove his jeans. 


Once they were both naked from the waist down, Gavin led 
Ali over to the sofa. 


Ali stretched out and welcomed Gavin's weight as it lay over 
him. He’d quickly become addicted to the comfort Gavin’s 
body provided. Gavin was a natural top and Ali gladly 
accepted Gavin’s cock inside of him whenever he got the 
chance. 


Ali wrapped his legs around Gavin’s waist. He tried not to 
beg for what he really wanted, but the slide of Gavin’s cock 
against his own only fuelled his desire to be fucked. He 
reached down and grabbed Gavin’s hand, bringing it to his 
mouth. Slowly, Ali applied a large amount of spit to Gavin’s 
fingers. “I need you in me.” Gavin stared into Ali’s eyes for 
several moments before he nodded. “It’s okay?” Ali smiled. 
“I trust you.” 


Three little words, but they obviously meant the world to 
Gavin. The man’s face lit up as he began preparing Ali’s 
hole. Although he hadn’t said the three words he’d wanted 
to, Ali had an idea Gavin knew what he meant. 


Ali pulled off his shirt and threw it to the floor beside the 
sofa. Because they’d made love only a few hours earlier, it 


didn’t take long for Gavin’s skilled touch to stretch him. Ali 
used the time to coat Gavin’s thick cock with more spit and 
their combined pre-cum. It would be the first time in his life 
to experience sex without a condom, but like he’d told 
Gavin, he trusted the man wouldn’t put him at risk. 


Gavin removed his fingers and replaced them with the head 
of his slobbery cock. 


“You're sure?” 


Ali nodded, pulling Gavin down for a kiss. There was 
something about making love in Gavin’s home that made 
the moment even more special. At least in this, Ali would be 
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first. He couldn’t change the past, he couldn’t erase the 
loving memories Gavin still had of Dusty, but maybe he 
could help bring new ones to the man he’d fallen for. 


The smooth invasion of Gavin’s cock didn’t come without a 
bite of discomfort, but it was welcomed. Ali continued to 
Slide his tongue against Gavin’s as he lifted his hips to meet 
each thrust. 


Gavin broke the kiss and rested his forehead against Ali’s. 
“Been awhile since I’ve barebacked. | won’t last.” 


Ali smiled and rubbed his nose against Gavin's. “It’s my 
first, so neither will I.” Gavin let out one of his deep, throaty 
grunts Ali had come to associate with a surge of lust. His 
thought proved true as Gavin’s speed and intensity 
increased dramatically. 


“Need to make it good for you,” Gavin said. 


“You always do.” Ali reached between them and started 
jacking himself. He was positive they’d already exceeded 
the ten minute time limit Gavin had set, but if Gavin didn’t 
care, why should he? 


The closer he came to leaving the sanctuary of Alaska, the 
more Ali wanted to change his mind. If their plan succeeded, 
Ali knew it would take time to implement the changes he 
wanted to make. In his heart, he knew Gavin wouldn’t be at 
home anywhere but on his mountain. Was Jurru worth 
risking the love he’d finally found? 


Ali’s thoughts were cut off when Gavin changed angles to 
brush against his prostate. 


Before he had time to warn Gavin, Ali’s cock erupted. Long 
strands of seed shot onto his stomach with a drop or two 
actually reaching as far as his neck. His breathing hitched as 
he rode out the orgasm, trembling with the intensity. 


“Oh, fuck!” Gavin howled as his body jerked with his own 
climax. He surprised Ali by stretching out over him and 
licking the cum from Ali’s neck. 


Even though Gavin had pushed his tight T-shirt up under his 
armpits, Ali knew he was still lying in at least one pool of 
drying cum. “You have an extra shirt handy?” Gavin groaned 
and tilted his chin up to look at Ali. “Why?” 


“You're going to smell like me,” Ali said. 


“Maybe that was the whole point.” With another groan, 
Gavin climbed off Ali and stood beside the sofa, holding out 
his hand. “Come on. We need to get cleaned up and on the 
trail.” 
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x k OK OX 


If Ali thought going up the mountain was frightening, going 
down was worse. He tried to hang on and keep his eyes 
closed most of the time much to the apparent amusement 
of Gavin. 


“I won’t wreck. | could drive this in my sleep,” Gavin said. 
“Let’s not test that theory, okay?” 
Gavin chuckled. “Spoilsport.” 


Ali tried to relax, but the jarring movements of the snowcat 
prohibited him from completely losing sight of the danger 
involved. The trek down the mountain was only the first leg 
in their journey for the day. They would drive Gavin’s truck 
to one of the local airports and hire what Gavin had called a 
puddle jumper to Fairbanks. There, Mac, from Three Partners 
Protection, promised there would be travel documents for 
Ali. Then the long eleven hour flight to Albuquerque where 
they would meet up with the rest of the men who would be 
accompanying them to Jurru. Ali was tired just thinking 
about it. It would also be his first time flying ona 
commercial airline. 


“Will we be able to sleep on the plane?” he asked. 


Caught smelling the shirt he’d worn earlier, which he’d 
insisted on taking with them, Gavin shrugged. “The seats in 


first class are pretty roomy compared to coach, but they'll 
be nothing like the bedroom on your private plane.” 


“Will people watch me sleep?” The idea horrified Ali. 


Gavin laughed and reached over to brush his knuckles 
across Ali’s cheek. “l'Il shield you from those nosy ole 
people, babe.” 


Ali leant in to the touch before pulling his head away. “Two 
hands on the wheel.” 


“Yes, boss.” 


x OK OK OX 


True to his word, Gavin kept watch over Ali. With his head on 
a pillow on the console between their seats, Ali slept. Turned 
sideways in his seat with his back to the aisle, Gavin 
watched his lover sleep, occasionally reaching down to 
touch Ali’s hair or face. It was getting SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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to the point where Gavin could barely keep his hands off the 
man. The realisation worried him. 


Falling in love was something he never thought he’d do 
again, especially with someone as risky as Ali. If his boring 
accountant could be taken away from him in an instant, 
what were the chances he could really have a future with a 
prince soon to be embroiled in political upheaval? 


Thoughts of Dusty seemed to come less and less over the 
last several weeks. The memories were still there, of course, 


but Gavin no longer dwelled on them like he used to. 


Before going up the mountain two weeks earlier, Gavin had 
stopped by the local post office and picked up his mail. He’d 
been surprised to find a letter from the private detective 
he’d hired years earlier to investigate Dusty’s questionable 
death. 


Despite what the letter said, in his heart, Gavin still believed 
Dusty’s death wasn’t an accident. He bit the inside of his 
cheek as his temper rose. No, there was no way a brand 
new SUV would suffer brake failure unless it had been 
sabotaged. Especially because Yul had warned Gavin only 
days before that he couldn’t just leave the agency without 
suffering the consequences. 


Gavin shook his head. Now was not the time to dwell on 
Dusty’s death. He had Ali to protect. Keeping the man he 
loved safe was more important than digging up the past. 
Dusty was dead and nothing he discovered would bring him 
back. 


Gavin’s breath caught at the realisation that he’d genuinely 
fallen in love with the handsome man sleeping beside him. 
He knew they were growing closer, but love? Gavin leant 
down and kissed Ali’s temple, causing the man to stir. 
Sitting back up, Gavin rested his hand on Ali’s ribcage. 
Although Ali had managed to put a little more meat on his 
bones since leaving Jurru, Gavin could still feel the man’s 
ribs through the thin shirt. 


lIl have to make sure he continues to eat. The secret of Ali’s 
appetite seemed to be his mood. When Ali was happy, he 
indulged in all types of food, preferring sweets above 
everything else. Gavin would gladly feed his prince all the 
sugar he wanted if it meant he was happy. 


Gavin’s hand wandered to Ali’s stomach when he heard it 
rumble. Ali had refused to eat on their layover in Denver. 
Gavin made a mental note to make sure the first thing they 
did once touching down in Albuquerque was grab a nice big 
breakfast. 
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The captain came over the intercom and announced their 
approach into the Albuquerque airport. Gavin leant down 
and kissed Ali’s heavily bristled cheek. “We’re here, babe.” 


Ali’s eyes blinked several times before opening fully. It 
seemed to take him several moments to remember where 
he was, but he soon sat up and stretched his arms over his 
head. “What time is it?” 


Gavin glanced at his watch. “Almost five thirty. Mac and 
Nicco should be at the airport once we touch down.” 


Ali rubbed his eyes with the heels of his hands. “It’ll be nice 
to see them again.” Reaching out, Gavin tried to smooth 
Ali’s sleep tousled hair. It had grown out quite a bit since 
he’d first met him, and Gavin found he liked the shaggier- 
looking prince. With Ali’s heavy five o’clock shadow, Sheik 
Zahar definitely looked like the man from most of Gavin’s 
adolescent fantasies. 


Ali hooked his arm around Gavin’s and snuggled against his 
side as much as the console would allow. “Did you get any 
sleep?” 


Gavin shook his head. “I was too busy protecting you.” Ali 
grinned. “You mean staring at me.” 


“Yeah, that too.” 
“Did | drool, or make any inappropriate sounds?” 
“No.” Gavin chuckled. 


Ali nodded his head, seemingly satisfied that he hadn’t 
made a fool out of himself while he’d slept. 


“I thought we’d stop on the way to the offices and grab 
breakfast. Sound okay?” 


“Yes. | think a nice cup of strong coffee would be nice.” 
Gavin touched his forehead to Ali’s. “You need to eat. 
Keeping your strength up is imperative right now.” 


Ali’s hand squeezed Gavin's thigh as the wheels whined, 
moving down into their landing position. “Does that mean 
what I think it does?” Gavin laughed, and captured Ali’s 
suddenly roaming hand. “I’m sure we'll sneak plenty of that 
in, but | was thinking more of the days to come. You’ve got a 
meeting with the SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Secretary of State in the morning. We’ll have another long 
flight ahead of us tonight, but at least Nicco has hired a 
private plane. Hopefully you’ll be more comfortable.” Ali 
grinned. “Will it have a bedroom?” 


Gavin returned Ali’s grin. “Probably, but | bet we’d have to 
fight half the people on the plane for use of it.” 


“Then when will you have time to get some sleep?” Gavin 
shrugged. “I’m sure I'll find a few minutes this afternoon to 
rest my eyes.” Ali nuzzled Gavin’s neck, placing several 
licking kisses on his skin. “Then it’ll be my turn to watch 
over you.” 
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Chapter Six 


After being greeted by Nicco and Mac at the airport, Ali sat 
beside Gavin in the backseat of the large SUV, the locked 
case resting in his lap. 


“Mind if we stop and grab a bite to eat?” Gavin asked. 


Nicco glanced over his shoulder and chuckled. “I don’t mind, 
but Amir might. He’s been busy cooking for the last hour. 
We decided to have the whole team over for breakfast and a 
strategy session.” 


“Will Jackie be there?” Ali asked. The guilt he felt over the 
explosion that had cost his ex-bodyguard a leg still sat 
heavy in Ali’s heart. 


“Yeah. He won’t be going to Jurru, of course, but he’ll help 
Seb on this end with the logistics of the operation,” Mac 
informed him. 


“And Black Dog? Are they already here?” Gavin asked. He 

still couldn’t believe his old friend had finally worked it out 
with the three other members of his team, but he couldn’t 
wait to see the dynamics of the relationship. 


“Got in last night.” Mac chuckled. “Don’t tell them | said 
this, but | doubt we’ll offer up our spare room again. The 
fools kept us up half the night.” Nicco gave Mac’s arma 
playful punch. “They’re still in the honeymoon phase. Wait 
till they’ve been together as long as we have.” 


Ali couldn’t see what Mac did, but he distinctly heard Nicco’s 
soft moan. 


“| don’t think we do too bad, do you?” Mac asked Nicco. 
“No. | take it back,” Nicco answered before moaning again. 
Gavin knocked shoulders with Ali and grinned. 


They pulled into a small parking lot already filled with 
several vehicles. Ali noted that most of them were SUV’s. He 
wondered why everyone in America seemed to drive the 
large gas guzzlers. No wonder the men in his part of the 
world continued to hold so much power over the oil-thirsty 
Americans. 


“Here we are,” Mac announced. 
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Ali got out of the SUV and started to grab his small bag from 
the back, but Nicco stopped him. 


“I’ve got it.” 


Ali nodded and walked up the front steps towards the 
double glass doors. He stopped and enjoyed the twin 
stained glass windows on either side. “Very nice.” 


“Thanks. They were a present to Amir from me and Mac,” 
Nicco told him. 


Ali opened and held the door for Nicco to go through with 
their bags. He turned and glanced down the steps at Mac 
and Gavin who were having a conversation beside the SUV. 


“Coming?” 


Gavin glanced up and nodded. “We'll be there in a minute. 
You can go on in.” Ali wondered what the two men could be 
discussing that they didn’t want the rest of them to hear. He 
ended up following Nicco down the big, airy corridor towards 
the back of the building. Nicco made a sharp left. “I’m 
assuming you'd feel better with that in our safe.” 


“Yes, please.” Ali waited for Nicco to open the large safe 
before carefully setting the case inside. 


After securing the lock, Nicco once again led Ali towards the 
back. The hallway opened up into a large room with several 
couches and a roomful of handsome men. If he hadn’t 
already been in love with Gavin, Ali knew the room would 
feel like a candy store. 


He spotted Jackie right away, sitting on the couch beside an 
incredibly handsome man with long black hair. He knew as 

soon as the man smiled at something Jackie said who it had 
to be. Brier. While in Jurru, Jackie had talked about the man 
he’d fallen in love with non-stop. 


Jackie waved, and Ali headed over. He was surprised when 
Jackie stood and embraced him. “It’s good to see you,” 
Jackie said. 


“Better to see you up on your feet,” Ali countered. 


Jackie chuckled and looked down at his artificial leg. With 
jeans on, Ali wouldn’t have even known the leg wasn’t 
Jackie’s own, except he’d been there the day his bodyguard 
had lost it. 


“I’m doing okay. It gets easier every day.” Jackie reached 
down and grabbed Brier’s hand, helping him to his feet. 
“This is the man I told you about. Brier, this is Sheik Ali 
Zahar.” 
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Instead of shaking his hand, Brier pulled Ali into a hug. “It’s 
so nice to meet you. | love Jackie’s pictures of your island.” 


Jackie chuckled and rubbed Brier’s back. “Brier’s not much 
for formalities.” Brier released Ali and put his hand over his 
mouth. “I’m sorry, was | not supposed to do that?” 


Ali smiled and shook his head. “A man can never have too 
many hugs.” 


“As long as it’s friendly,” Gavin clarified, stepping up to the 
group. He wrapped one arm around Ali’s waist and held out 
his hand. “I’m Gavin, Ali's...” 


“Boyfriend,” Ali finished for Gavin. He didn’t miss the tighter 
hold Gavin gave him at the declaration. 


Jackie returned Gavin’s handshake. “I’m Jackie, one of the 
bodyguards that helped Ali in the past, and this is my 
partner, Brier.” 


“Breakfast is ready,” Amir announced. 


Ali smiled at the picture his old friend made in an apron. 
Amir must’ve read his thoughts because he shook his finger 
at Ali. “Be nice.” Ali held up his hands. “I’m always nice.” He 
let Gavin lead him over to the incredibly long dining table. 


“It seems weird that I’m working for these people yet you 
seem to know everyone better than | do,” Gavin whispered 
in Ali’s ear once they sat down. 


“I was one of their first clients. As a matter of fact, Jack 
spent quite a bit of time following me around campus in my 
younger days at university.” Gavin glanced down the table 
as the Black Dog team took their seats. “Anything happen 
between the two of you?” 


Ali glanced at Jack, who happened to look up at that 
moment. They made eye contact and smiled at each other. 
He returned his attention to Gavin. “Other than trying to 
scare off all my one-night stands, nope.” 


“Sorry I’m late.” A small, leanly muscled man burst into the 
room and took a seat across from Ali. 


The newcomer reached across the table, his hand extended. 
“You must be Prince Zahar, I’m Raven Stone, your brother’s 
new driver.” 
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Ali shook the man’s hand. “Nice to meet you.” He glanced 
at Gavin. “Ghazi is getting a new driver? Do you even know 
where he is?” 


“Yes and yes. Mac followed Ghazi’s charge cards to Paris.” 


“Raven will be leaving right after breakfast to catch a plane. 
Ghazi’s current chauffer will suddenly be called back to Jurru 
on a family emergency. Raven will step in to take his place, 
putting him in the perfect position to keep an eye on Ghazi’s 
activities,” Mac explained. 


Ali reached down and took Gavin’s hand. “How can we find 
out for sure that Ghazi is behind the attacks?” 


“Well, we know he’s not working alone. Once Raven gets in, 
he’ll put a bug in the car and Ghazi’s phone. We should 
know the day you arrive unannounced back in Jurru if he’s in 
on it.” 


“And if he is?” Ali asked. 


“We'll need to get recorded proof that he’s behind the 
assassination attempts. Once that’s taken care of, we hand 
the information over to the State Department and your 
Minister of Justice.” 


Ali nodded. It seemed the men of Three Partners had been 
busy. Everything appeared under control, so why did he feel 
queasy? 


Breakfast got under way, and Ali did his best to make it 
appear as though he was eating something. Truth was he 
was afraid that anything that went in would immediately 
come back up. He nibbled on a dry triangle of toast, hoping 
to keep it down. 


Gavin’s arm landed on the back of Ali’s chair as he leant 
over to whisper in Ali’s ear. 


“You're not fooling me.” 


Ali turned to look Gavin in the eyes. “I’m too nervous to 
eat.” 


“There’s no need. You have a fantastic group of men that 
will be surrounding you at all times.” 


“That’s not it. I’m worried about Ghazi. More importantly, 
what will my sister think of me when I have my own brother 
jailed?” Ali glanced up and noticed more than one man’s 
attention directed towards him. 
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“Princess Almas is an incredibly smart woman, as is her 
husband, Naji. I’m positive they’ll see that Ghazi has given 
you no choice.” Amir ended the statement with an 
understanding smile. 


Gavin nudged Ali with his elbow and gestured to his full 
plate. “Please try to eat something.” 


Ali speared several slices of fried potato with his fork and 
put them into his mouth. He tried to think of making love to 
Gavin as he forced himself to chew and swallow the bite of 
food. It helped, and soon Ali had eaten enough to satisfy his 
lover. 


x k OK x 


After breakfast, Mac had made arrangements for a meeting 
between Ali and a local attorney. While Ali was in the 
conference room down the hall, Gavin relaxed on one of the 
couches. 


Gavin woke sometime later to Jack, Renaldo, Lobo and Carlo 
cuddled together on the opposite couch, watching 
television. “Ali still in his meeting?” 


“No,” Jack answered. “Mac and Amir took him to the bank.” 


“He must’ve been carrying a fortune in that locked money 
box of his because he wouldn’t let anyone else touch it,” 
Lobo added. 


Gavin sat up and pulled out his phone. He didn’t know why, 
but the fact that Ali had left the house without him hurt. 
“What’s Mac’s number?” Jack rattled off the number as 
Gavin punched them in. 


“Hello?” 
“Hey, is Ali okay?” Gavin asked. 
“Yeah, he’s right here, you want to talk to him?” 


“Yes.” Gavin schooled his voice. Letting Ali know how lost he 
suddenly felt without him around wouldn’t do either of them 
any good. Eventually they would have to part, if not for 
good then at least until Ali was able to transfer his power to 
a newly-elected government. 


“Gavin?” Ali answered. 


“Hey. Did your meeting go okay?” Gavin noticed four sets of 
eyes staring at him. He scowled at them and stood to walk 
into the kitchen. 
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“Yes. We drafted the paperwork to have the mineral rights 
held in trust, but | wanted to talk to you about a few of the 
stipulations | wanted the attorney to add.” 


“So why didn’t you just wake me up and ask me?” Crap. 
Gavin knew he’d just given away his current mood. 


“Because you needed to sleep like | needed to eat earlier. 
That’s the way this has to go between us, Gavin. You take 
care of me, and | take care of you.” The band constricting 
Gavin's chest began to loosen. “Thanks, but | was worried 
when I woke up and they told me you’d left.” 


“Well, we’ve just pulled up, so l'Il see you in a minute.” 
“Okay. Do me a favour and don’t tell Mac why | called.” 
“Your secret’s safe with me.” 


Gavin hung up and stuck the phone in his pocket. He turned 
around to leave the kitchen and came face to face with Jack. 
“Shit! Don’t sneak up on me like that.” Jack grinned and 
gestured to the phone Gavin had just tucked away. “It says 
a lot about where your mind’s at that you didn’t hear me 
coming. The Gavin I used to know was always on alert, 
ready to break a guy’s neck if he were approached from 
behind.” 


“Yeah, well count yourself lucky I’m not the same guy | used 
to be,” Gavin growled. 


Jack opened the refrigerator and pulled out five bottles of 
water, passing Gavin one. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen you 
like this. | like it.” 


“Like what?” Gavin challenged. 
“Completely in love.” 


“Bullshit. You Knew me when | was with Dusty.” 


“Yep. "m 


Gavin’s eyes narrowed as he sat the unopened bottle of 
water on the counter. “What're you implying? That I didn’t 
love Dusty? Because | sure as hell did!” Forever as cool as a 
cucumber, Jack slowly nodded. “I know you loved him, but I 
also think you loved your work more. It wasn’t until he 
started making you feel guilty about it that you even 
considered quitting the agency.” 


“The fucking agency killed him because of me!” Gavin 
screamed. He felt the vein in his neck begin to throb, never 
a good sign. 
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“| did some digging after | sent you off to Jurru. I had a 
feeling you and Ali might hit it off, and | needed to make 
sure | wasn’t setting Ali up for the same fate as Dusty.” 
Gavin shook his head. “I don’t care what you dug up. | Know 
they were behind it.” Jack set the bottles down. “Why would 
they kill him, Gavin? They had absolutely nothing to gain. 
They may be a bunch of assholes, but they wouldn’t waste 
time and money killing an agent’s partner unless they stood 
to gain something from it.” 


“They didn’t want me to leave.” Gavin didn’t know why he 
was defending what he believed. “Dammit, Jack, just drop 
it.” 


Jack walked over and rested his hands on Gavin’s shoulders. 
“You know | love you, buddy, but Dusty’s death was an 
accident. For some reason you've built him up to be this 


larger-than-life lover when we both know there were 
problems in the relationship.” 


“Fuck you!” Gavin stepped back and took a swing at Jack. 


Jack managed to block the swing with his forearm. “I’m not 
saying this to piss you off or to hurt you. | just don’t want 
you to use Dusty’s death as an excuse not to allow yourself 
to be happy again.” 


“I’m not. I’m in love with Ali! Dusty has nothing to do with 
it.” A noise off to his left caught Gavin’s attention. He turned 
to find Ali in the doorway, his eyes wide. 


Jack scooped up his cache of bottles and quickly left the 
room, scooting around a stunned looking Ali. 


As soon as they were alone, Ali approached Gavin. “Is 
everything okay?” Gavin nodded. “Just an argument 
between old friends.” Ali took another step, putting his 
chest against Gavin’s. “Did you mean what you said? 


Do you really love me?” 


Gavin nodded. He hated to touch Ali while he was still so 
angry with Jack, but like on the plane, when Ali was near, all 
Gavin wanted to do was hold him. Giving in to the urge, 
Gavin wrapped his arms around Ali. “I do.” 


Ali gazed into Gavin’s eyes. “Me, too.” 


All the pent up anger Gavin still carried melted away with 
those two little words. He sealed his lips over Ali’s, pushing 
the rest of his anger aside. Nothing was as important to him 
as that particular moment. 
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“Sorry to interrupt, but if | don’t get dinner started l'Il have a 
house of grouchy men,” Amir said, coming into the kitchen. 


Gavin gave Ali’s tonsils one more tickle before pulling back. 
“Do you need some help?” Amir appeared shocked by the 
offer. “No, but thanks. | prefer to cook alone.” He put his 
earbuds in and adjusted the volume on his iPod. 


“Should we join the others?” Gavin asked. 


“In a minute. Will you tell me what you and Jack were 
arguing about?” Gavin shook his head. “Nothing you need to 
worry about, | promise.” Ali nipped at Gavin’s chin. “If it 
involves you, | will worry. Better to just tell me.” It was 
obvious Ali wasn’t going to give up, and keeping secrets 
never helped a relationship. “Everyone’s trying to convince 
me Dusty’s death was an accident.” 


“But you don’t agree.” 


“No. | don’t care what the facts show, | know in my heart Yul 
Spencer was behind the brake failure that killed Dusty.” 


Ali slowly nodded. “Okay. Then you just have to prove it. It’s 
the only way you'll be able to deal with it and move on.” 


The honest look in Ali’s eyes told Gavin he was telling the 
truth. Ali believed Gavin when no one else ever had. 
Knowing he did was all that mattered. “I will. Thanks.” 


x OK OK x 


Ali only half-listened as the men around the dinner table 
discussed strategy. It wasn’t that he didn’t care, he simply 
couldn’t focus on all the details with the realisation that 
Gavin loved him still fresh in his mind. He’d managed to eat 
most of the grilled chicken, salad and fresh steamed broccoli 
that Amir had prepared, which seemed to please Gavin 
more than it should. 


The hand that had been resting on his thigh all through 
dinner began to work its way up, drawing Ali’s attention. He 
glanced at Gavin and grinned. Gavin grinned back, his hand 
continuing to wander towards Ali’s lap. It was an exciting 
game, one he’d never played with a lover, but then, Gavin 
was so much more than a lover to him. 
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Mac slid a cell phone down the table towards Ali. “From now 
on, use this phone. It’s bugged like your other one probably 
is, but at least you’ve got the right people listening in. 


We'll record your conversations with Ghazi, but if you can 
get him to return to Jurru and confront him face to face it 
will go further in a court.” Ali took his attention away from 
the hand massaging his erection long enough to answer. “I 
assume l'Il be protected if I’m to meet him face to face.” 


“Of course. There will be ten of us on Jurru, including Gavin. 
Although we'll need Gavin to help locate and expel the CIA 
agents currently plaguing your island, | assure you at no 
time will you be left unprotected,” Mac explained. 


Ali nodded. 


“Have you decided what to do about the documents the CIA 
is after?” Amir asked. 


Ali and Gavin had discussed the documents at length over 
the past several weeks. 


Although he hated to hurt his business, some things were 
more important. “Yes. | plan to have them shredded and 
burned. The resort staff already knows the tastes of the 
clients who come regularly. Although I’m deeply grateful to 
the clients who have made Jurru a success, their secrets are 
not worth endangering my people.” 


“There‘s been one change to the schedule. | spoke with the 
US Secretary of State’s office earlier, and Secretary of State 
Jenson, would prefer to tour Jurru and hold the meeting 
there.” Mac leant forward, resting his arms on the table. “In 
my opinion, Jenson wants no part of the CIA involvement. | 
think he’s waiting for us to get the island cleared before 
discussing Jurru’s future.” 


“If we manage to get the island cleared of CIA on our own, 
what the hell do we need the State Department for?” Gavin 
asked. 


Mac shrugged. “I guess Ali can figure that out when the time 
comes.” Everyone at the table nodded, evidently agreeing. 


“Okay then. | think that’s everything. We'll leave for the 
airport in two hours.” Mac stood and waited for Nicco and 
Amir to join him before leaving the dining room. 


The latest bit of news made Ali uneasy. 


Gavin leant over and kissed Ali’s neck. “Don’t worry, we'll 
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Ali nodded. The recent development would probably mean 
he’d have to spend an even longer amount of time on Jurru. 
He wondered what it would mean to his relationship with 
Gavin. He glanced around the table. “Is there somewhere 
we can go?” Gavin’s hand was immediately back on Ali’s 
cock. “I bet | can find us a place.” 


x k OK OX 


Ali hissed at the pleasurable burn as he slowly impaled 
himself on Gavin’s cock. “You fit me perfectly,” he groaned 
once he was fully seated. 


Gavin ran his hands up and down Ali’s thighs, finding his 
way to Ali’s erection. He gave Ali’s cock a firm squeeze. 
“Move, babe.” 


“Yes,” Ali answered as he began to rock back and forth. He 
tried to block out the voices coming from the adjoining 
rooms. The entire house was abuzz with preparations for 
their departure, but Ali wanted a few more stolen moments 
before facing his life in Jurru. 


The faster Ali fucked himself on Gavin’s length, the greater 
the pressure Gavin applied to Ali’s cock. Evidently he wasn’t 
the only one riding the edge. Ali’s attention shifted from 
Gavin's face to the hand on his cock. Gavin's large thumb 
continued to press against the sensitive underside before 
moving up to swipe across the slit on Ali’s crown. 


After gathering a large drop of pre-cum, Gavin brought his 
thumb to Ali’s lips. “Taste how exquisite you are.” 


The out of character comment, combined with the almost 
feral expression on Gavin's face, tipped Ali over the edge. 
As he opened his mouth to accept Gavin’s thumb, his cock 
erupted in ropes of thick seed. 


“Don’t bite it off,” Gavin warned when Ali’s jaws snapped 
shut at the intensity of his climax. 


Ali released Gavin’s slightly marred thumb. “Sorry.” Gavin 
grinned and ran his hand through Ali’s cum that had landed 
on his stomach. 


“Don’t be. | like to see you lose control.” 


With those words, Gavin began slamming his cock deep 
inside Ali. Ali once again braced his hands on Gavin’s chest 
and leant forward, giving his lover the driver’s seat. With 
each thrust, Ali’s slighter body was jarred, pitching slightly 
towards the headboard. 
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Gavin didn’t seem to notice as he continued the assault, 
giving Ali everything a man could ask for in a lover. “Ali!” 
Gavin howled as he came. 


With Gavin’s cock still buried deep inside of him, Ali 
collapsed onto his lover’s chest. 


His intentions had been to talk, but Gavin had quickly 
persuaded him to take advantage of the spare room they’d 
been given. Now, with both of them coming down from their 
mutual climaxes, Ali placed a kiss on Gavin’s chin. “We need 


to talk.” Gavin grunted, running his fingers around Ali’s still 
stretched hole. “I’m listening.” Ali chuckled. “Are you?” He 
could feel Gavin’s cock start to soften, so he decided to hold 
his thoughts a few more minutes. The sex, as usual, had 
been fantastic. Gavin was an unbelievable lover, by far the 
best Ali had ever had, but their recently completed coupling 
had meant even more knowing Gavin loved him. 


A soft snore sounded from under him as Gavin's hand 
dropped from its position on Ali’s ass. Ali sighed and 
grinned. / guess we'll have to talk later. 
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Chapter Seven 


The palace staff continued to buzz around preparing rooms 
for their new guests. It had been decided that the Black Dog 
team would move into one of the bungalows on the resort 
property, not only because they could more easily come and 
go, but they were an incredibly noisy bunch at night. 


Gavin was surprised to see Ali’s apartment back to its 
earlier pristine condition thanks to Malik. The first thing 
Gavin did after settling into Ali’s bedroom was to sweep the 
entire apartment for listening devices. 


Once he'd finished his inspection, he reset the alarm and 
walked down to Ali’s office. 


“Busy?” Gavin asked, opening the door enough to stick his 
head inside the room. 


Ali set down his pencil and leant back in his chair. “Not too 
busy for you. Did you find anything?” 


Gavin shook his head. “It’s clean as a whistle although you 
no longer have a dumbwaiter.” 


“Just as well. I’ve found | actually enjoy eating in a real 
dining room with other people.” 


Gavin crossed the room and bent to give Ali a quick kiss. 
“Have you talked to the princess yet?” 


“No. Almas and Naji have taken young Faris to Switzerland 
in my absence. She has wanted to send him abroad to 
boarding school for some time, but | wouldn’t hear of it. | 
love having my nephew around.” 


“And she doesn’t?” Gavin couldn’t imagine being shipped off 
to a foreign country at the age of eight. 


“It’s not that. Almas thinks Faris will receive a better 
education off Jurru, plus | think she’s been worried about his 
safety with the recent events on the island.” Although it 
made sense, Gavin still couldn’t imagine what the young 
boy must be going through at the moment. Gavin reached 
out and drew his fingers through Ali’s newly cut hair. The 
Short black hair tickled his palm. “Shame you cut it.” 
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Ali tilted his chin up to grin at Gavin. “I’m still officially the 
Sheik. l'Il let it grow once I’m allowed to become simply Ali. 
Can you wait until then?” Grinning, Gavin nodded. It was 
amazing how Ali’s English was becoming more 
Americanised, or maybe it was because Ali finally felt he 
had to be less formal around him. 


Gavin didn’t care which it was, he loved the man regardless. 
Although the stilted speech the man had used in the 
beginning was also quite charming in Gavin's opinion. 


“I’m supposed to meet up with Mac, Amir and Nicco to show 
them around the island. 


Maybe we'll get lucky and spot a few spooks while we’re at 
it. Have you had a chance to speak with your ministers 
about getting them expelled from Jurru?” 


“Yes. They claim they'll go along with any decision | make 
on the matter, but I’m not convinced | can trust them. | 


would suggest having a few men accompany them to the 
airport alongside of the Jurru Police Department.” 


“Makes sense. l'Il tell the guys.” Gavin reached down and 
pulled Ali up and into his arms. After a long, slow kiss, he 
stepped back. “If | don’t get out of here now, l'Il be tempted 
to take you upstairs.” 


“After dinner we’ll have the rest of the evening to 
ourselves,” Ali answered. 


“That’s what I’m counting on.” 


x k OK x 


Gavin took a drink of his beer and scanned the area. He was 
once again at his favourite table at the sidewalk cafe. Only 
this time he had been joined by Mac and Nicco while Amir 
stuck like glue to Ali’s side. 


“It’s certainly a beautiful place,” Nicco said 


“Yeah, and the people are unbelievable. If there weren’t so 
damn many of them, | could probably see myself living 
here.” Gavin finished off his beer and signalled the waiter 
for another. 


Mac’s cell phone rang and he quickly picked it up from the 
table. “Hello?” Nicco turned his attention away from Mac’s 
phone call and back to Gavin. “From what Jack told us, 
you've been living a pretty reclusive lifestyle lately.” 
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“I had a lot of thinking to do. Although I’ve got to say, | love 
it up there. Of course I’d love it even more if | could get Ali 
to move in with me.” 


“You don’t think he will?” 


Gavin shrugged. He’d put off the inevitable conversation 
with Ali regarding their future, but he knew they would have 
to talk about it sooner or later. “He finally has a chance to 
break away and become a somewhat normal person. Why 
would he wanna live on the side of a mountain in the middle 
of nowhere?” 


Nicco moved his beer to the side and leant forward. “Don’t 
make the mistake | did. If you want Ali with you, tell him 
straight out. Don’t assume anything. The golden rule ina 
relationship is when in doubt, ask.” 


Mac hung up the phone. “I thought the golden rule was shut 
up and wait your turn?” Nicco punched Mac in the arm. “I’m 
passing on love advice, not sex advice.” He pointed towards 
the phone. “Who was that?” 


“Raven. He said Ghazi actually seems happier since word 
has spread that Ali is back in Jurru.” 


The news put Gavin on edge. “You think he’s planning 
something else?” 


“Raven said he hasn’t seen any sign that Ghazi’s planning 
anything, but he'll continue to keep his eyes and ears 
open.” 


“Maybe it’s time to have Ali give his brother a call.” Nicco 
set his empty beer bottle on the waiter’s tray and decline 
another. 


Gavin shifted in his chair. Using Ali to flush his brother out 
had never sat well with him, and the closer they came to a 
face-off between the two of them, the more nervous Gavin 
became. “We can talk about it at dinner.” 


x OK OK OX 


Ali picked up the phone Mac had given him and called 
Ghazi’s number. Gavin’s arm around him gave him strength, 
but Ali felt sick at what he was about to do. He glanced 
across the room to his desk where Amir sat with 
headphones on, ready to listen and record the upcoming 
conversation. 


“Hello?” 
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“Ghazi, its All.” 


When Ghazi didn’t respond, Ali spoke again. “Are you 
there?” 


“I’m here. What is it you want, Ali?” 


“To ask you to come home, and to tell you I put the mineral 
rights into a trust so no one will be allowed to mine the 
island.” Ali held his breath, waiting for the explosion from 
his brother that was sure to come. 


“I’m not ready to return to Jurru. As a matter-of-fact, | may 
never be ready to return.” Ali felt like the air had been 
knocked from his body. Gavin picked up on his anxiety and 


began rubbing his back. He cast a look at Amir, whose face 
appeared as surprised as Ali felt. “Did you hear what | said 
about the mineral rights?” 


“| heard you, but if I’m not there, why should | care. My 
inheritance is my own. | don’t need those stupid diamonds 
to be happy.” 


“What do you need?” Ali couldn’t help but ask. He couldn’t 
remember ever having a calm, adult conversation with his 
younger brother. For some reason Ghazi seemed more open 
than ever, and Ali planned to take advantage of it. 


“Guess the same thing you do, love, happiness, certainly 
not to be scrutinised for everything | do, always in the public 
eye. | can’t imagine a life like that. | don’t want it.” 


“Neither do I, but I’m trying to change that.” Ali rubbed his 
chest. Did he actually feel sorry for Ghazi? “Come home. 
Talk to me face to face. Please.” 


“PIL think about it.” Ghazi hung up without another word, 
leaving Ali more confused than ever. 


He hung up the phone and passed it to Gavin before 
regarding Amir. “What do you think?” 


Amir shook his head. “Fuck if | Know. He sure didn’t sound 
like someone guilty of trying to rape Jurru for everything its 
worth.” 


“Why? What did he say?” Gavin asked. 


“That he didn’t want to come home. Ever. That he didn’t 
care about the mineral rights.” Ali met Gavin’s gaze. “That 
he wants to live his life without all the scrutiny that follows a 
king.” 


Ali felt numb. Had he been wrong to accuse an innocent 
man? What kind of brother did that make him? “I think I’ve 
been wrong about him.” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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x OK OK OX 


The phone beside his bed rang later that night, surprising Ali 
out of a sound sleep. He fumbled with the handset for 
several moments before eventually bringing it to his ear. 


“Hello?” 
“It’s good to see that you are back home,” Almas greeted. 


Ali tried to focus on the clock next to him. “It’s after two in 
the morning.” 


“Yes. Naji and | just finished spending a fabulous evening 
with Ghazi. He mentioned that you’d done something with 
the mineral rights. | told him he had to be mistaken.” Ali was 
suddenly wide awake. He sat up and tapped Gavin's hip. 
“No, Ghazi had it right. I’ve created a trust that cannot be 
broken. Jurru can’t be mined for at least fifty years.” 


“What! How dare you do something like that without 
consulting me.” 


“I owned the rights. The paperwork father left me stated 
that fact. | can do anything | want with them.” 


“Naji and | will return to Jurru by morning. We can discuss 
this further once we get there.” 


“We can discuss it all you like, but | will not change my 
mind, Almas.” 


“We'll see about that.” Almas hung up. 


Ali tossed the handset back to the table and lay down on his 
side, facing Gavin. “Well | guess | know who’s behind the 
assassination attempts.” 


“Almas? You’re shittin’ me.” 


Despite the situation, Ali couldn’t help but laugh. “No. | am 
not shitting you. And what a disgusting phrase.” 


, 


Gavin shrugged. “I’m a true blue American, what can I say?’ 
Ali reached out and smoothed Gavin’s silken hair behind his 
ear. “Almas complicates things.” 


“How so?” 


“Because | now have Faris to consider. If Almas and Naji are 
behind the attacks they deserve to go to jail, but what kind 
of an uncle would | be if | left Faris virtually parentless?” Ali 
knew what it felt like. When his mother passed away when 

he was a boy, he at least had SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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his father. He couldn’t imagine what it would have been like 
if both of them had been taken away while he was so young. 


Once again, the phone at his bedside began to ring. Ali’s 
first instinct was to ignore it. 


“It’s probably Almas again,” he mumbled. 


“You won’t know until you answer it.” Gavin reached over Ali 
and grabbed the phone. 


“Hello?” 


He was met by silence. “Hello, is someone there?” Ali pulled 
Gavin down on top of him, needing the comfort only Gavin's 
weight could provide. 


“Yeah. Hang on.” Gavin handed the phone to Ali. “It’s not 
Almas.” 


“Hello?” Ali answered, playing with Gavin’s hair with his free 
hand. 


“It's me.” 


Ali’s hand stilled at the sound of his brother’s voice. “Ghazi? 
Is something wrong?” 


“Yes. I’m afraid everything is wrong. Almas...” 


Ghazi’s voice cut off and Ali would swear he heard a sniffle. 
He’d never known his brother to cry. “Yes,” Ali said. “I think 
Almas and Naji are behind the assassination attempts. 


Although | haven’t figured out why.” 


“She’s oldest. She feels she deserves to be queen. 
Especially now that she knows about me.” 


“About you? What’re you talking about?” 


“Almas surprised me at my flat a year ago while checking 
out schools for Faris.” Ghazi paused, but Ali remained silent. 
“I was with a man.” Ali was shocked at his brother’s 
admission. “Are you saying...?” 


“Yes.” Ghazi cleared his throat. “But that’s not the reason | 
called. | wanted to tell you about Almas.” 


“Yes, she called just before you. She'll be in Jurru by 
morning.” 


“What're you going to do?” 


Ali couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “That almost 
sounds like concern in your voice.” 


“Oh, piss off, Ali.” Ghazi hung up without another word. 


“Now, that’s more like the brother | remember.” SEDUCING 
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“What’s going on?” Gavin asked, moving his hips. 


After setting the phone on the table, Ali wrapped his legs 
around Gavin. “Well, let’s see. Ghazi’s evidently gay and 
he’s concerned about what Almas might do when she gets 
here.” 


Gavin stopped moving and pushed himself up on his arm. 
“What? Oh, that’s gonna be headline news.” 


“Most likely, but that’s the least of my worries right now. 
Ghazi said Almas is angry over not being named Queen of 
Jurru. But it doesn’t make sense why she’d try to kill me and 
not Ghazi, he’s the Crown Prince, not me.” 


Gavin lay back down and kissed him. Ali opened 
immediately, welcoming the slide of Gavin’s tongue. 
Breaking the kiss, Gavin rested his forehead against Ali’s. 


“Ghazi may be the Crown Prince, but you held the mineral 
rights. What would’ve happened to them if you’d died in one 
of those attempts? Do you have a will?” 


“Of course. Everything goes to Faris.” Damn. “| told Almas 
Shortly after father’s death what my plans were regarding 
my inheritance.” 


“So either Almas decided she didn’t need the crown as long 
as she had the mineral rights, or she thought she could use 
the money from the diamonds to take the crown from Ghazi, 
giving her the two things in the world she seems to want 
more than the lives of her family.” 


Ali suddenly felt like he was suffocating. He pushed at 
Gavin's chest. “Let me up.” Gavin rolled off, and Ali climbed 
out of bed. Nude, he began to pace around the moonlit 
room. Worrying his fingers through his hair, Ali wandered 
into the bathroom and shut the door. It wasn’t that he was 
trying to close Gavin out, he simply wasn’t used to falling 
apart, and doing it in front of Gavin was unthinkable. 


Ali turned on the shower and walked in without waiting for 
the water to heat. He turned his face up, letting the spray 
mask his tears. The scope of his sister’s betrayal was 
devastating. 


Although he’d been hurt when he thought Ghazi betrayed 
him, it hadn’t gutted him like the newest revelation had. 
He’d looked up to his big sister his entire life. Almas had, in 
many ways, stepped into the motherly role after his mother 
had died. 


Ali scrubbed at his face, feeling the heavy presence of early 
morning whiskers. 
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“Can | come in?” Gavin asked from the doorway. 


Ali closed his eyes. He didn’t want to hurt Gavin. “I just need 
a few minutes.” 


“Okay. Yell if you need me,” Gavin answered. 


He started to tell Gavin he’d always need him, but stopped 
himself. He thought he’d always need Almas in his life, but 
now he was days away from sending her to jail. /a//? Jurru 

only had a small jail, used mostly for drunken tourists who 
got out of hand. What would they do with Almas and Naji? 


x OK OK OX 


Gavin sat on the floor beside the bathroom door. The man 
he loved was hurting only a few steps away, and he felt 
powerless to help. Calls needed to be made, plans set in 
place, but Gavin couldn’t bring himself to even pick up the 
phone. 


Although they’d managed to expel most of the CIA agents 
who had wormed their way onto Jurru, there was still Yul 
Spencer to find along with one other. Had Yul been in 
contact with Almas? 


Gavin got to his feet and opened the bathroom door. Ali 
stood under the spray with a lost expression on his face. 
Gavin hated to intrude. Ali asked for space and normally 
Gavin would’ve given him what he needed, but his instincts 
had saved his life on more than one occasion. 


He opened the glass door and reached for a towel. “I think 
we should get out of here.” 


“What?” Ali asked, turning off the water. “Why?” Gavin 
wrapped the towel around Ali and held him. “Almas knows 
where you are. She called the apartment phone.” 


“Yeah? She always calls the apartment phone.” 


“She knows exactly where you are, babe. If she’s in contact 
with Yul Spencer, the man | told you about, he now knows 
exactly where you are.” Ali’s red-rimmed eyes went wide as 
he seemed to connect the dots. He gave a sharp nod and 
stepped out of Gavin’s embrace. “Right. | almost forgot 
someone was trying to kill me.” 
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As much as Gavin wanted to pull Ali back into his arms, he 
let the man walk out of the bathroom. He tossed the towel 
to the floor and joined Ali in the bedroom. 


“Where should we go?” Ali asked, pulling a white 
dishdashah over his head to cover his nudity. 


“Through the tunnel.” Gavin pulled on his jeans and stuffed 
his feet into a pair of boots without wasting time to put on 
socks. He grabbed his phone and took Ali’s hand, leading 
him into the closet. 


Ali opened the door, and they both stopped just inside the 
room. Gavin cursed himself for not calling to wake the three 


men before barging into their room. “Stay here,” he 
whispered to Ali. 


Gavin knocked on the inside of the closet door several 
times. “Mac? It’s, Gavin. We need to come in.” 


“Come in,” Nicco called out. 


Gavin gestured for Ali to follow him as he opened the door 
into the bedroom. The three men inside were quickly 
covering themselves. “Sorry, but we’ve got a situation. l'Il 
tell you about it, but first we need to get Ali out of here by 
means of the escape route through your room.” 


Without warning, Mac flung the covers back, giving Gavin an 
up close and personal look at his three very naked, very 
handsome bosses. The three men got out of bed and began 
mulling around the room looking for their clothing which 
appeared to be flung everywhere. 


He glanced sideways to see Ali enjoying the same view. He 
knew they should turn their heads, but Mac, Amir and Nicco 
didn’t seem to mind, so Gavin decided to enjoy the show 
while he had the chance. 


“Talk to us,” Mac said, buttoning his jeans. 


“We believe Princess Almas and Naji are behind everything. 
She called the room about thirty minutes ago, but it just 
dawned on me that she called the room phone so she knows 
exactly where Ali is.” 


“Shit!” Mac growled. “Okay, we’re decent.” 


Gavin turned around in time to see Mac grab his shoulder 
holster off the dresser. “Fuck. 


| forgot my Glock. Be right back.” 
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His plan was to run into the room, grab his weapon and be 
back by Ali’s side within seconds. What followed definitely 
wasn’t part of his plan. When he reached the bedside table, 
his holster was nowhere to be found. 


“Looking for this?” 


Gooseflesh covered his skin as he recognised the voice 
coming from the shadowed corner on the other side of the 
room. There was no question that he was about to die. Yul 
Spencer didn’t leave a job unfinished. But before he died, 
Gavin needed to know the answer to the question that had 
plagued him for years. “Why did you kill Dusty? What did 
the agency gain by it?” 


Yul laughed. “Figured that out, did ya? That was purely 
personal. The agency knows nothing about it.” 


“Why? ” 


“You were the best partner a guy could have. Seeing you 
quit a job you loved just to shut that whiner up, pissed me 
off. | thought without Dusty, you’d change your mind.” Yul 
moved forward into the light, and Gavin’s eyes went to the 
familiar Walther PPK 


with silencer that his ex partner had always carried. Before 
he could fully digest the information that Yul had murdered 
Dusty, the closet door sprang open and Mac and Amir 


entered the room. Yul pulled the trigger and Gavin was 
slammed to the floor by the force of the bullet. Fortunately, 
Yul didn’t get a chance to fire twice. 


As Gavin struggled to draw breath into his lungs, Amir shot 
Yul between the eyes. The last thing Gavin remembered 
before his world went black was Ali’s face above him. 


x OK OK OX 


“Take me to the airport,” Ali commanded. 


“You should stay here in case Gavin wakes up,” Nicco 
countered. 


“He just got out of surgery. l'Il be back in time.” After 
receiving word that Almas and Naji’s plane was due to arrive 
at eleven, Ali could think of nothing else but ending the 
situation with his sister. 


He was about to do something he’d never done before, use 
his contacts to exact justice. 


His sister and brother-in-law would soon be making their 
home in an Egyptian prison. 
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According to Jurru law, Ali didn’t have to go through a trial to 
sentence traitors to whatever justice he determined fit the 
crime. Being Sheik did have its advantages, and Ali planned 
to use every one of them to see justice served on his sister. 


Before the shooting, he may have taken pity on Almas and 
Naji, but his pity for the pair ran out as he watched the man 
he loved struggle for his life. 


“They told me at the palace what happened,” Ghazi said, 
walking into the private waiting room. “How is your friend?” 


“Alive. For now.” Ali said, trying to figure out what Ghazi was 
doing at the small hospital. “Why are you here?” 


“To see you,” Ghazi said, straightening his suit jacket. 


“Well I’m not staying. | was just about to leave for the 
airport to greet our dear sister.” Ali waited for Ghazi’s 
reaction. He still wasn’t completely convinced his brother 
didn’t have something to do with the plot against his life. 
Maybe he was being paranoid, but finding out his sister was 
behind the plot to murder him tended to make him wary. 


Ghazi’s hands fisted at his sides. “Then I’m coming with 
you.” 


“That’s not necessary.” Ali started out of the room, Amir, 
Mac and Nicco right behind him. 


Ghazi ran to catch up with him. “Wait,” he said, pulling Ali to 
a stop. “I want to be there with you. | want to look into her 
eyes when she realises what her greed has ultimately cost 
her.” 


Ali stared into eyes so identical to his own. “Very well, but 
then | need you to go to Switzerland and bring Faris back to 
Jurru. He’ll need to be told what’s happened. If you’re not up 
to it, | shall do it myself.” 


Ghazi shook his head. “lIl do it.” 


x kK OK OX 


Ali was asleep in the chair at Gavin’s bedside when a noise 
woke him. He sat up and leant towards the bed. “Gavin?” 


After a few moments, Gavin’s eyes opened, his lids heavy 
with lingering anaesthesia. 


He opened his mouth to say something, but fell back to 
Sleep before uttering a word. 
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Ali waited, hoping Gavin would open them again, but finally 
gave up and leant back in his chair. The doctor had assured 
Ali that sleep was good for Gavin. Another half an inch and 

the bullet would have pierced his heart. 


“How is he?” Ghazi asked, stepping into the room. 
“The same.” 


Ghazi studied Gavin for several minutes before eventually 
turning to Ali. “Your friends from Three Partner’s just left the 
island, but they left Raven behind.” Ali stared up at his 
brother. Ghazi was extremely angry when he’d been told 
Raven was an undercover bodyguard. “Why’d they leave 
him behind?” 


“Because | asked them to. I’ve hired him to protect me and 
Faris. Raven seems to like the island, so he agreed.” 


Smiling for the first time in days, Ali nodded. He doubted it 
was the island Raven liked enough to stay. “How is Faris?” 


Ghazi shoved his hands in his pants pockets. “Upset. Faris is 
another reason | asked Raven to stay. For some reason the 
two seem to enjoy each other’s company. | think it will be 
good for Faris to have a friendly face watching out for him.” 
Ali reached out and touched his brother’s arm. He’d never 
noticed how muscular Ghazi had become. “When did you 
get so big?” 


Chuckling, Ghazi shook his head. “You may be my big 
brother, but I’ve always been the bigger brother.” 


“| guess | never noticed. You’ve always just been the baby of 
the family.” He squeezed Ghazi’s forearm. “Thank you for 
agreeing to watch over Faris. He belongs on Jurru.” 


“I know.” Ghazi sighed. “We still haven’t had a chance to 
talk about Jurru’s future. | can’t stay here if it means living a 
lie.” 


Nodding, Ali dropped his hand. He understood how Ghazi 
felt. “It’s your kingdom. If you’re worried how our people will 
respond, ask them. Organise a private vote. Tell them you’re 
gay. Explain that you want to be their king but you also want 
to be free to be the man God made you. Let them decide 
whether they still want you as their king.” 


“I also think there are other changes that need to be made 
on Jurru.” 


“So change them. As long as you have the people and the 
land in your best interest, they'll follow your lead.” 
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“All of them?” Ghazi asked with a grin on his face. 


“Probably not. Are you prepared to fight for what you 
believe in?” Ali asked. 


“I’m more of a lover than a fighter.” 


Chuckling, Ali shook his head. “Good thing you’ll have Raven 
by your side.” Ghazi snorted. “He’s small. | could squash 
him like a bug.” Then why do you want him at your side? Ali 
was dying to ask. “Sometimes it is the small, wiry men who 
are the best fighters.” 


Laughing, Ghazi turned to leave. “I need to get back to the 
palace. Please alert me when your friend wakes.” 


“Gavin. His name is Gavin Burk. Learn it. He’ll be around as 
long as | am.” Ghazi nodded and shook his head. “If you say 
so, big brother.” After Ghazi left, Ali couldn’t wipe the smile 
off his face. In the two days since confronting Almas at the 
airport, he’d grown much closer to Ghazi. He found he 
rather enjoyed his brother’s company. 


“Ali?” Gavin's dry throat rasped. 
Ali stood and leant over Gavin’s bed. “I’m here, love.” 
“Thirsty.” 


Ali reached for the water pitcher he’d demanded the nurses 
keep full of ice. He poured a few chips into a paper cup and 
held one against Gavin’s lips. “Open,” he instructed. “It’s 
ice. Just let it melt in your mouth.” 


Gavin did as instructed. They repeated the process several 
times until Gavin nodded. 


“I’m not dead.” 


Ali smiled down at his lover. “No. Although it was touch and 
go for a while.” He smoothed the hair away from Gavin's 
handsome face. He’d spent hours brushing Gavin’s hair 
while he slept to ensure it didn’t become tangled. 


Unable to resist, Ali brushed a kiss across Gavin's lips. “It’s 
good to see those pretty, light blue eyes of yours.” 


“Grey.” 

“What?” 

“My eyes are grey not blue.” 
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It was just like Gavin to try and argue something so trivial 
moments after waking from a three day sleep. Ali knew his 
lover’s eyes were ice blue, not grey, but decided to let 
Gavin have his way, at least for now. 


“I’m glad to have you back.” 
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Epilogue 


Gavin found Ali in the large hammock he’d insisted on 
buying and putting up. Asleep and looking sexy as hell in his 
jeans and tank-top, Ali was begging to be kissed. Gavin 
steadied the hammock and lay on top of his prince. 


“Mmmm, what a nice warm blanket,” Ali moaned, opening 
his eyes. 


Gavin nuzzled his face against Ali’s neck. “Mac just called. 
The official report on the CIA’s involvement of what 
happened in Jurru just came through. According to the 
Central Intelligence Agency, the seven agents were working 
independently. The agency claims to have no previous 
knowledge of the assassination attempts in Jurru.” One of 
Ali’s black eyebrows rose. “You don’t actually believe that, 
do you?” 


“Of course not.” Gavin stuck his hand under Ali’s shirt and 
began to pinch and play with one of the dark brown nipples. 
“I’ve finished my work for the day. Thought | might interest 
you in taking a nap with me, then | came out here and found 
you already asleep.” Ali stretched his arms over his head, 
nearly toppling them to the ground. “Depends on what kind 
of nap you’re talking about. Yes, I’ve had a nice sleep, but | 
haven’t felt you inside of me since last night thanks to your 
early morning picture taking.” 


“I had to get sunrise pictures for that nature magazine job. 
But | promise to make it up to you if you go inside with me.” 


“What’s wrong with right here?” Ali asked, threading his 
fingers through Gavin's hair. 


“No thanks. I’d rather pound your ass while laying on 
something a tad more stable than a macramé hammock.” 
Gavin climbed out of the offending piece of flimsy furniture 
and held out his hand. 


Taking the offered help, Ali got to his feet. “So did you get 
some good shots?” 


“Fantastic. | might send a couple of copies to Faris. He'll die 
when he sees the pictures of the brown bear | was able to 
capture this morning.” 


“Don’t do that. | was hoping he’d come for Christmas to stay 
with us. You’ll have him so scared he won’t want to get 
anywhere near Alaska.” SEDUCING THE SHEIK 
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Gavin opened the front door and ushered Ali inside. He 
reached out and pulled Ali’s shirt over his head before they 
made it to the bedroom. “I have a feeling Faris will come for 
Christmas whether we have bears or not. Not only does he 
miss you, but I’m sure he’ll be ready to get away from all 
the pomp and circumstance that goes along with the 
elections for Prime Minister. | still can’t believe Ghazi’s 
decided to hand over the running of Jurru to someone else. | 
figured he’d be satisfied now that majority of the people 
don’t seem to care which sex he prefers to sleep with.” 


Ali paused in the process of removing his jeans. “I think he’s 
trying to make both sides happy. Besides, this way he'll be 
able to lead a more normal life, even if he is still king.” Ali 
shrugged. “Faris isn’t the only one I miss.” 


“I know, babe. l'Il get the addition done as soon as | can, 
and we'll be set up for visitors. 


Promise.” Gavin took off his hiking boots and pushed his 
jeans to the floor before crawling into the still-unmade bed. 
He stretched out and yawned. “I really wasn’t kidding about 
that nap. I’ve been up since four o’clock.” 


“Poor baby,” Ali said, straddling Gavin’s waist. 


Gavin reached down and wrapped his hand around Ali’s 
cock, stroking it slowly as he stared into those dark eyes he 
loved so much. Life with Ali was more than he’d ever hoped 
for. Who knew a sheik could adapt so easily to living in the 
Alaskan wilderness. Gavin couldn’t wait for their first big 
snowfall. 


“What're you doing?” Ali asked. 
“Jacking you off. Why? You don’t like it?” 


“Oh, | like it very much, but you were gone there for a 
minute. Where’d you go?” Gavin applied more pressure to 
his strokes as he reached for the lube with his free hand. 
He’d spent the morning thinking a lot about the past. 
Knowing the truth about Dusty’s death had helped him work 
through his mixed emotions regarding his old lover. Dusty 
would always hold a small corner of his heart, but the rest 
truly belonged to Ali. 


“I was thinking how much I love you, and how happy | am 
you decided to give Alaska a chance,” Gavin finally 
admitted. 


Leaning forward, Ali took the lube out of Gavin’s hand and 
applied some to Gavin’s fingers, evidently getting impatient. 
“| would’ve followed you anywhere. Although | might change 


my mind once we've been snowed in together for a few 
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“Maybe we'll follow Faris back to Jurru once his Christmas 
break is over.” Ali moaned as Gavin began to work two 
fingers into his hole. “Please don’t mention my innocent 
nephew while fingering me.” 


Gavin swallowed the bark of laughter that threatened and 
added another finger. It wasn’t often Ali enjoyed being on 
top, and Gavin planned to take full advantage of their 
position. 


Ali squirted lube onto his palm and began slicking Gavin’s 
cock. “I’ve been thinking about fucking you.” 


Gavin’s hand stilled at the announcement. Gavin had only 
been topped a few times in his life, and he’d quickly 
discovered it wasn’t something that interested him. 
“Really?” 


“Yes.” He grinned. “Don’t worry. I’ve decided if it ever 
happens, it happens, if not, l'Il just enjoy a lifetime of being 
filled.” 


The sigh of relief that escaped Gavin went unnoticed by Ali. 
It wasn’t that he didn’t trust Ali to fuck him, he just 
preferred to keep things the way they were. 


“You're doing it again.” 


Gavin blinked. “What?” 


“Zoning out. If you have something to say, say it.” When he 
didn’t immediately answer, Ali pulled away and climbed off 
the bed. “If you don’t want to fuck, why’d you invite me in 
here!” 


“Whoa, where did that come from?” Gavin jumped off the 
bed and strode to the restroom to retrieve a damp towel to 
wipe off his hands. He returned to the bedroom and leaned 
against the doorjamb. Ali stood staring out the window, his 
arms crossed over his chest. 


Gavin took a deep breath and walked into the room to press 
himself against Ali’s back. 


He kissed his lover’s neck and wrapped his arms around 
Ali’s waist. “I don’t like to bottom.” Ali shrugged. “Then say 
that. Don’t just check out on me. How am | supposed to 
know these things unless you tell me?” 


“You’re right.” He turned Ali around to face him. “Even 
though you've been here for over a month, I’m afraid l'Il say 
something wrong and you'll take off.” 


“Why would | do that?” Ali asked. “In my heart, the 
commitment to you has already been made.” 
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Gavin walked them backwards until the mattress hit the 
back of his legs. He sat down and pulled Ali down to 
straddle his lap. “It’s what Dusty used to do when 
something didn’t go his way. It’s one of the reasons | wanted 
to move us up here so badly, not as easy to just take off.” 


“Move who up here, him or me?” Ali smoothed Gavin’s hair 
behind his ears. 


“Dusty?” Gavin shrugged. “Both, | guess.” 


Ali leant back and narrowed his eyes. “Why have I never 
seen this side of you before now?” 


“What side? The asshole side?” 
“No, the insecure side,” Ali clarified. 


Unfortunately, Gavin knew the answer to that question. 
Dusty had often told him how unattractive he was when he 
allowed his insecurities to show. No. He refused to portray 
Dusty as a bad guy because he wasn’t. Sure they had 
bullshit problems, but they’d always managed to 
compromise enough to work them out. 


“I just don’t want to lose you.” 


“You won't.” Ali reached between his legs and guided 
Gavin's softening cock to his hole. 


Gavin took over and rubbed the crown of his cock across the 
warmth of his lover’s body several times, as he opened his 
mouth to receive Ali’s kiss. He moaned as his cock began to 
harden to its full length and thickness. “More lube,” he 
whispered against Ali’s mouth. 


The cool drops of lube ran down the length of his cock 
causing Gavin to shiver. Ali chuckled, obviously taking great 
joy in Gavin’s predicament. 


“Aww, is my man cold? Here, l'Il warm you up,” Ali said, 
taking hold of Gavin’s cock and guiding it to his hole once 
again. 


Hard as steel, Gavin’s cock accepted the slow slide of Ali’s 
body down its length. Gavin groaned as Ali wiggled his ass 
until he was fully seated. “Yeah. That did the trick.” Ali felt 
so good wrapped around him. Gavin couldn’t help but to lay 
back and allow the man to do whatever he wanted to him. 
He scooted back far enough to allow Ali to climb onto the 
bed with him. What started off as a quick afternoon fuck had 
the makings of a long and tender session of love making, 
and Gavin wanted them both to be comfortable. 


“Love you,” Ali said, bracing his hands on Gavin's chest. 
SEDUCING THE SHEIK 

Carol Lynne 

91 


“I'll never get tired of hearing you say that,” Gavin 
admitted. 


With his feet planted on the mattress, Ali began to ride 
Gavin's cock. Damn, he’s gorgeous. Gavin loved it when Ali 
didn’t bother to shave or mess with his hair. Ali had gained a 
couple of pounds since moving to Alaska, something Gavin 
had been incredibly happy with. Keeping his man happy was 
something that seemed to come easy to Gavin. Despite 
spending a lifetime as a prince, Ali was surprisingly down-to- 
earth. 


Ali slowed and narrowed his eyes. 


Gavin held up his hands. “I was just thinking about how 
gorgeous you look bobbing up and down on my cock.” 


A big smile spread across Ali’s face. “Okay. | can live with 
that.” Gavin decided to get his head out of the clouds and 


back onto the situation at hand. He gripped Ali’s hips and 
held him up enough to thrust repeatedly in and out. It still 
wasn’t enough. “Hang on.” 


Pulling Ali down into his arms, Gavin rolled, putting him on 
top. “There, now | can get some leverage.” 


Ali chuckled and shook his head. “You and your leverage. 
Well, dig in your heels and get to work. This ass isn’t going 
to fuck itself.” Before giving Ali what he’d asked for, Gavin 
leant down and sucked a big bruise on his neck. Satisfied 
that he’d properly marked his man, he sat back and 
grabbed Ali’s ankles. 


“What are you doing? Making a wish?” 


“Nope, | already got my wish.” With those words, Gavin 
began fucking Ali with vigour. With each thrust, Ali’s back 
bowed and his inner muscles clenched around the length of 
Gavin's cock. The squeeze was the perfect amount of 
pressure, making Gavin grunt as he continued to hammer 
Ali’s hole as fast and hard as he could. 


He took his gaze off Ali’s face and let his eyes wander down 
the leanly muscled torso, stopping at those dark brown 
pebbled nipples before continuing on to his lover’s bobbing 
erection. Gavin had spent a good amount of time recently 
watching and studying Ali’s cock. 


The knowledge that he’d acquired had him grinning from 
ear to ear. One of the prominent veins running up the length 
of Ali’s cock was throbbing, actually throbbing, indicating 
Ali’s desire to come. 


“Touch yourself,” he commanded. 
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Ali’s eyes rounded as he reached for his cock. Another 
discovery Gavin had made was Ali’s desire to be ordered 
around in bed. Gavin never went too far with the game. 
Neither of them was into bondage although Gavin did enjoy 
giving Ali an occasional slap on the ass. 


“Now?” Ali asked, stroking his cock faster. 


“Yes, as high on your chest as you can.” As Gavin continued 
to fuck Ali, he watched his lover’s cock explode with spurts 
of seed. The pure white colour of Ali’s cum stood out in stark 
contrast against his naturally brown skin, something Gavin 
never tired of seeing. 


“Fucking beautiful,” Gavin grunted as he thrust twice more 
before filling Ali’s hole with his own climax. He collapsed on 
top of Ali, letting his lover cradle him in his arms, yet 
another thing he knew Ali loved to do. 


Panting, Gavin moved side to side, feeling Ali’s cum coating 
his chest. “If we stay just like this for a few more minutes, 
we'll be stuck together until morning.” 


“Sounds good to me,” Ali said, pulling Gavin in for a kiss. 


Their courtship had been a fairy tale come true, reclusive 
ex-ClA agent meets handsome sheik on a tropical island 
paradise. Gavin knew falling in love was the easy part of any 
relationship. It was staying in love that required the real 
work. Lucky for him, Ali was a prince among men. Gavin had 
no doubts their fairy tale would continue for many years to 
come. 
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